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FOREWORD 

This little book is, the author believes, fully in accord 
with the times in its aim and spirit, which is to further 
good citizenship; civic betterment; cleanliness; economy; 
the conservation of human life, happiness, and efficiency, 
both of one's self and of others; and to assist in reducing 
to some degree the terrible waste of life, limb, and effort 
resulting from thoughtlessness and carelessness. Child- 
hood is the appropriate time for teaching the virtue of 
carefulness, thoughtfulness, helpfulness, and consideration 
for others. A reasonable care for one's own safety and 
well-being is an essential element for proper helpfulness to 
others. Any teaching of selfish disregard for the safety of 
others has been avoided. 

Thanks are due to the various municipal departments 
of New York City, to the Brooklyn Rapid Transit Co., to 
Walter H. Bennett, State Fire Marshal of Illinois, and to 
Dr. B. B. Mosher, of Brooklyn, for photographs used in 
the book. 

L. M. W. 
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SAFETY FIRST FOR LITTLE FOLKS 

CHAPTER I 

THE BIG, BLACK MUD PUDDLE 

Three things were certain, that inside the house was a 
big, shiny bathroom, and inside the bathroom was a big, 
shiny tub, and inside the tub one could paddle in clear, 
shiny water: it was the big, black mud puddle's fault en- 
tirely. 

For the big, shiny bathtub had been doing its best for 
years to make Dotty and Dick love it. It had invited little 
floating toy ducks and geese and swans and frogs to bathe 
with them. 

It had made all sorts of lovely noises to amuse them. 
Splurr, splurr, splurr! Splash, splash! Swish, swash! 
Blub, blub-b, and gurgle, gurgle, gurgle ! 

So you see the big, shiny bathtub couldn't possibly have 
had any part in the mischief. No, it must have been en- 
tirely the fault of the big, black mud puddle. 

It had beckoned to Dotty and Dick with every tiny 
ripple. "Paddling in my black water is a new kind of 
fun!" the puddle seemed to whisper. "You have to guess 
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where your feet are — can't see them at all. Come on in 
and play you haven't any feet." 

In another moment oflF came four little shoes and then 
off came four little stockings, and then — into the big, black 
puddle went four little white feet, the owners of those 
four little white feet never once stopping to think that the 
roadway was not a safe place to play, and that paddling 
in the cold, black water of the mud puddle was dangerous, 
too. 

Either the mud puddle had been joking about the "fun" 
or winter had come again, for Dotty and Dick had been 
paddling only a very short time when they began to shiver 
and shake. 

"Oh, i-it's t-t-oo c-cold!" wailed Dotty. 

" Y-e-es, 1-1-et's g-go in and g-get w-arm !" shivered Dick 
as fast as his chattering teeth would let him. 

Two shivering, shaking, shamefaced children crept softly 
into the bright, warm kitchen, their little wet, red feet leav- 
ing muddy tracks on Mother's nice clean floor. 

Mother saw and understood (as mothers will till the end 
of time). No questions, no scoldings — only hot water (in 
the big, shiny tub) for the cold little feet, hot-water bags 
for the cold little hands, hot lemonade to warm the cold 
little bodies. Then nice warm beds, and last, but not least, 
medicine — not nearly so pleasant as the lemonade. 

Then Mother sat between the little beds and talked only 
as MOTHERS can. She told Dotty and Dick a great deal 
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about danger and safety — dangers of the street and, you 
can scarcely believe it, dangers of the home, too. 

Soon after Mother left the room, Dick's deep breathing 
told Dotty that he was fast asleep. Her thoughts were 
so busy with danger and safety that sleep seemed far 
away. 

"Perhaps I might get sleepy if I tried to say some of 
my Mother Goose rhymes. Let me see — did Mother Goose 
ever write anything about safety? Oh, yes, now I can re- 
member one: 
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You parents all that children have, 
And you that have got none. 
If you would keep them safe abroad. 
Pray keep them safe at home.' 



"I'm sure that means, as Mother said, safety thinking 
must begin at home. If you get the habit of thinking 
Safety First at home, you will be sure to remember it 
'abroad.' I suppose 'abroad' means on the street or at 
school. 

"I'm not very sleepy yet. I'll try another Mother Goose 
rhyme: 

" ' As I walked by myself 
And talked to myself. 
Myself said unto me : 
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Look to thyself 
Take care of thyself; 
For ' " 



Dotty's bed suddenly began to move — so suddenly that 
Dotty had not a moment to think about jumping out, be- 
fore she found herself sinking through the floor. 

The bed moved very slowly, but it was too dark for 
Dotty to see where she was going. On, on, on. Would 
the journey never come to an end ? 

Suddenly, she found herself on a rough, dusty road. She 
was a little dizzy with so much floating through the air, 
and was very glad to find herself walking on the solid 
ground. 

But, oh, how rough the road was ! Deep holes and great 
rocks everywhere! "Why, I never dreamed a road could 
be as bad as this!" exclaimed Dotty. "There must have 
been an earthquake since it was built. I shall make this 
turn and see if the cross-road is any better. It can't pos- 
sibly be any worse." 

Dotty went on, wondering more and more at every step. 
"I wonder where I am and where I'm going? I must be 
on my way to somewhere," thought the little girl as she 
clinibed over an unusually big rock. 

Of course Dotty knew that the very first thing to do 
in a strange place is to look for a policeman or a guide-post. 
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A big, friendly policeman had stopped and asked her a few questions. 

Once, when she was very small, she had toddled out of the 
yard and down strange streets until she was hopelessly 
lost and very tired and frightened. 

A big, friendly policeman had stopped and asked her a 
few questions. Then he had picked up the tired little wan- 
derer and carried her in his strong, kind arms straight to 
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Mother. But now neither poUceman nor guide-post was 
in sight. 

Where the singing came from Dotty couldn't quite make 
out; the tune sounded famiUar. Yes, it was the tune of 
"Marching Through Georgia," but the words came very 
queer, indeed: 

"There was a place called Careless Town, 
A most unpleasant spot — 
The streets had names like ^Didn't Think,' 
'Don't Care,' and 'I Forgot.' 

In Careless Town, the ambulance 

Was busy night and day. 
For every minute folks were hurt 

Either at work or play. 

The Mayor of the town at last. 
When things were at their worst. 

Ordered the people — each and all — 
To think of SAFETY FIRST. 

Look out for danger every time. 

No more can I endure 
The sight of children, crippled — blind — 

Stop guessing and be sure. 
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In Careless Town the ambulance was busy night and day. 

Soon Careless Town had changed its name, 

It's Careful City now, 
The Mayor's law is; -SAFETY FIRST.' 

No risks will he allow. 

His rules, 'Do one thing at a time. 

Keep cool, and Watchful be,' 
Make his the happiest, safest town 

You'll find from sea to sea. 
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Chcrus : 

Hurrah ! Hurrah ! For SAFETY let us shout ! 
Hurrah ! Hurrah ! We'll keep all danger out, 
All the men and women and the children of this town, 
All are working for SAFETY." 

"That's different from the way we sing it in school," 
said Dotty. "I should like to see the singer." She stood 
listening thoughtfully for a minute, trying to make out 
from which direction the song came. The air seemed full 
of it. 

Dotty wandered on till, turning a sharp corner, she came 
upon a man busily painting an old guide-post and singing 
at the top of his lungs. He had put on only one thin coat 
of white paint, so Dotty was able to make out the big, black 
letters underneath. 

"Careless Town, One Mile," read Dotty as she tried 
to remember the largest cities in her geography. "Oh, 
I know now, Careless Town is the largest city in Danger 
Land." 

She was standing watching the man and wondering why 
he was painting over the name of the town, when she was 
startled by hearing him say: 

"I know what you are wondering about, and I'll tell 
you. All the country around here is Danger Land. That 
first bad road was Haste Highway, the next was Reckless 
Road. This one leads to what was once Careless Town, 
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Careless Town, One Mile," read Dotty. 



and a most unpleasant place it used to be. Our Mayor 
has changed all that now. This is how it happened." Here 
the painter began singing the same song again, beating 
time with his paint-brush. 

He sang so loud that Dotty could not help covering her 
ears with both hands, and.she was very glad when he came 
to the end. 
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After pausing a moment for breath, he went on in his 
natural voice: ^'So, now you know why I'm painting 
the guide-post. I'm painting Careless Town off the map — 
4t's Careful City now.' 

"Before long we expect to change the name Danger Land 
to SAFETY LAND. Of course, eoery one hasn't learned 
to be careful yet. We still have accidents, but they are 
growing fewer and fewer. Go on to Careful Town and see 
how the people are working for safety." 

"I think — " Dotty started to say. 

"That's quite right. ALWAYS THINK; it saves such 
a lot of time and trouble in the end," interrupted the painter 
with an approving nod. 

Now, Dotty did not know whether she should turn to 
the right or to the left at a fork just ahead in the road. 
"I'm not sure — " she began- again. 

"Oh, but I'm sorry to hear that!" exclaimed the man. 
"You always must be, you know. Never forget this rule, 
' Stop GUESSING and be SURE.' Good-by, my dear," and 
with a wave of his brush he opened his mouth very wide. 

"He's getting ready to sing again," sighed Dotty. "It's 
a nice song, but I've heard it twice already, so I might just 
as well go on." 

Dotty had no idea what to do, and she was feeling very 
lonely and low-spirited. In a little while, however, she 
again saw a guide-post in the distance, and she hurried on, 
hoping that it would tell her which fork to take. 
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"Keep to the right," she read. "Why, how funny! 
That's the name of the poem I am to recite in school to- 
morrow. I might as well practise it as I walk along: 



' 'Tis a warning we should heed, 

Keep to the right; 
Out of danger it will lead. 

Keep to the right; 
On the street, at work or play, 

Every moment of the day, 
You will find that it will pay, 

Keep ' " 



"Keep to the right," 

she read. 



"0-o-oh! 0-0-oh! Can't you wait for me? I don't 
care! 0-oh!" 

"What IS the matter?" Dotty wondered as she stopped 
to listen. 



CHAPTER II 
ON THE ROAD TO CAREFUL TOWN 

"I'm coming!" cried a shrill voice, and Dotty heard 
footsteps, thimip, thump, along the road behind her. She 
turned her head just in time to see the owner of the voice 
stumble and fall flat in the dust. 

Dotty thought she never had seen any one so untidy, 
but, anxious to be of use, she ran to the child and helped 
her up. 

"It was my shoe-strings that tripped me. They always 
do," complained the untidy child, looking down at her 
dangling shoe-strings, "but I don't care." 

"Why didn't you tie your shoe-strings?" inquired Dotty 
in surprise. 

"Oh, I don't know. Help me pin these clothes on, will 
you? Hurry ! I'm losing my skirt, but I don't care." 

"Did the button come off when you fell?" Dotty asked 
politely as she straightened the skirt and pinned it in 
place. 

"Oh, no, indeed! I never have buttons on my things. 
I am CARELESSNESS, you know. Haven't you ever 
heard of me? Why, my family is the most powerful one 
in Danger Land. King Danger is my father. My big sister 

12 
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" Why didn't you tie your shoe-slrings ? " inquired Dotty in surprise. 



has a beau-ti-ful name. Perhaps you have heard of her — 
Undue Haste. 

"Then there's my big brother, Recklessness. He built 
that road back there, and it is so fitting for Danger Land 
that they named it after him, RECKLESS ROAD." 

"Is Haste Highway named after your big sister?" in- 
terrupted Dotty, thinking with a shudder of the disagree- 
able travelling on both roads. 

"Of course it is, but you ought not to interrupt me when 
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I'm telling you about my family," continued Carelessness 
in an injured tone. "Don't ever let it happen again. When 
you hear me say 'I don't care,' you may know it is your 
turn to speak— NOT BEFORE. 

"Now, where did I leave off? Oh, yes, I remember. 
And I- have a twin brother called Thoughtlessness who 
looks and acts so much like me that you can scarcely tell 
us apart, but I don't care. 

"Well, why don't you talk? Didn't you hear me say 
I don't care?" Carelessness questioned impatiently. 

"Why do you put 'I don't care' after everything you 
say?" Dotty ventured to ask. 

"Oh, it's a habit of mine, but I don't care," Carelessness 
replied in a hurried tone as she suddenly ducked her head. 

A flying stone brushed Dotty's curls and fell with a thud 
at her feet. "If that big stone had hit me on the head it 
might have — " Dotty was saying in a frightened voice, 
when Carelessness shouted: "Oh, there's Thoughtlessness 
now. 

"Come on. Thoughtlessness, let's take a walk with this 
little girl. You almost hit her on the head, but I don't 



care." 



"Why did you throw that big stone in this direction?" 
Dotty demanded, her fright giving place to indignation. 
"You might easily have killed me." 

"Why, I didn't mean any harm. I didn't think," laughed 
Thoughtlessness. 
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"I really can't see anything at all to laugh at," com- 
plained Dotty. 

"Oh, never mind what he does," Carelessness cried 
hastily. "He doesn't think, you know, and if he hurts 
any one he doesn't mean to do it, and I don't care." 

"I can't see what good that does the person who is 
hurt," thought Dotty. "I never heard such foolish talk 
in all my Ufe." And yet, when she stopped to think, there 
was something strangely famiUar about "I don't care" 
and "I didn't think " and "I didn't mean to do it." 

"I shall never use those horrid expressions again. NO — 
not as long as I live," she decided, "and I shall ask the other 
children to stop using them, too." 

"I said *I don't care,' " repeated Carelessness as a hint 
for Dotty to speak. 

But before Dotty had time to begin, her foot slipped 
on a banana-skin which Thoughtlessness had thrown in 
front of her, and she fell, striking her head on the hard 
roadway. 

"I didn't mean to ! I didn't think !" laughed Thought- 
lessness. 

"He didn't think, but I don't care," smiled Careless- 
ness. 

"Disagreeable children!" thought Dotty as she brushed 
the dust from her clothing. She was just going to say good- 
by and leave them, when Carelessness seized one hand and 
Thoughtlessness the other. 
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"Now for a race across the tracks," they shouted, try- 
ing their best to pull Dotty along between them. 

" Stop ! " screamed Dotty. "Why, it's a railroad ! Can't 
you see the warning: 'STOP! LOOK! LISTEN!'?" 

Their scream was so exactly like the whistle of a loco- 
motive that Dotty expected to see one whiz by. 

"What's the. matter?" she asked as soon as she could 
make herself heard. "What scared you so?" 

"Oh! 0-o-oh! See who's coming!" cried the twins, 
letting go of Dotty's hands. With a frightened glance down 
the road they took to their heels and were out of sight be- 
fore Dotty could find out what was the matter. 

A large danger-sign stood near the tracks. The words 
on it were very big and black. Only three of them — STOP ! 
LOOK ! LISTEN ! — ^but those three short words had saved 
hundreds of lives, as Dotty well knew. 

Dotty STOPPED, LOOKED, AND LISTENED, and 
then crossed the railroad tracks in safety — well pleased to 
be rid of her unpleasant companions. "They must have 
flown away, they vanished so suddenly," thought Dotty. 
"I'm glad they're gone, but it would be nice to have one or 
two agreeable companions. It is quite lonely here." 

"That was the right way to cross a railroad," remarked 
a gentle voice at Dotty's right. "Always stop, look, and 
listen." 

"And do just the same way before you cross a busy 
street," said another gentle little voice on Dotty's left. 



ON THE ROAD TO CAREFUL TOWN 



Dotty looked timidly at the speakers. 

Dotty looked timidly at the speakers, who were walking 
quietly beside her. They were twins — a boy and a girl. 
But, oh, how unlike Carelessness and Thoughtlessness. 

These children were neat and polite and thoughtful. 
Whenever either of them saw a big stone or a nail or a fruit- 
skin or a bit of glass in the roadway, he would stop and pick 
it up and drop it into a big rubbish-can beside the road. 
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"Why do you do that?" Dotty asked the girl twin, who 
was at that moment picking up a bit of a broken bottle. 

"Broken glass will cut automobile tires and the feet of 
horses and people," the girl twin answered. "And nails 
are just as dangerous," she added, stooping for a large rusty 
one. 

"I ought to know what fruit-skins will do," laughed 
Dotty as she reached down for a banana-skin. "You ought 
to have seen the tumble I took not long ago." 

"We did see you," the boy twin explained, "and we were 
awfully glad you weren't hurt much. That side of the track 
is outside our district just now, but we hope soon to take 
in every bit of Danger Land." 

"Why, who are you?" Dotty asked curiously. She had 
been wanting to know ever since the children joined her, 
but feared the question might sound a bit rude. 

"Oh, did we forget to introduce ourselves?" the twins 
exclaimed. "Our father is King Safety and there are four 
of us children. Our big sister is so beautiful and gentle! 
You ought to know her. We all try our very best to be 
good and helpful, but she is much better than the rest of us. 

"Calmness, that's her name, has never been a bit angry 
or disturbed in her whole life. She is always gentle and 
quiet and patient, and she knows just what to do next. 
Why, people from all over the world beg her to come and 
nurse them when they are dangerously sick or when any 
one meets with an accident. 
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"Then there's Brother Watchfubiess. Calmness says 
he works harder than she does, but Watchfulness thinks 
differently. At any rate, Watchfuhiess prevents such a 
lot of accidents and fires. He painted that warning sign 
back there by the 
railroad tracks, eind 
he is always think- 
ii^ of the cleverest 
things to save life 
and property. His 
latest invention is 
a 'Safety Apron,' 
as he calls it, to be 
used on the front 
of trolley-cars. See, 
here's a picture of "Wonderfull"«clain.ed Dotty, "pen 

'^ that boy didn t get a bit hurt? 

the way it works. 

Watchfulness had it taken especially for our safety scrap- 
books." 

For the first time Dotty noticed that each twin carried 
a big book in the same way that a soldier carries his knap- 
sack. 

The girl twin, who had been speaking, now swui^ the 
book around in front of her and opiened it to a picture of 
the new "Safety Apron." 

"Wonderful!" exclaimed Dotty. "Then that boy didn't 
get a bit hurt?" 
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"No," answered the boy twin soberly, "but he surely 
would have been killed or crippled if it had not been for 
that * Safety Apron.' " 

" Oh, how proud your parents must be of Watchfulness ! '' 
Dotty said earnestly. 

"Well, as to that," went on the girl twin, "Father and 
Mother say they are just as proud of every one of their 
children," and she smiled shyly at Dotty as she spoke. 

"But Dotty doesn't know our names yet," the boy twin 
reminded his sister. "I'll have to introduce us myself. 
Sister is called Carefulness and I am Thoughtfulness. Now 
we are well acquainted and we'll always be friends, won't 
we?" 

" 'If you love me as I love you, 
No knife can cut our love in two,'" 

quoted Dotty, who had written that verse in Dick's new 
autograph album that very morning. 

But was it that morning, after all ? It seemed days and 
days ago to the Uttle girl, although she was sure no night 
had come in between. 

"This can't be the North Pole or the South Pole, where 
one day is months long," decided Dotty, who had been 
thinking a great deal about geography since her arrival 
in Danger Land. "No, it's quite warm and pleasant here, 
so I can't be at a Pole. That old mud puddle felt cold 
enough to be there, though." 
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Thinking of the icy water made Dotty shiver. Thought- 
fulness noticed it at once. "Are you chilly?" he asked. 
"You may have my coat if you are." 

"Oh, no, I'm not a bit cold, thank you. I was only 
thinking of something." She was glad her companions 
were too polite to ask what that "something" was. 

They hadn't gone much farther before Dotty heard a 
sharp tap-tap ! which reminded her of something else. 
"It isn't woodpeckers or shoemakers," she thought. "I 
only hope that I'm mistaken, but it's not a comfortable 
sound." 

"Would you please tell me," she asked Carefulness, 
"what that sound is?" 

Carefulness looked sorrowfully at Thoughtfulness. "You 
tell her," she sighed. 

"I wish she didn't have to see them," said Thoughtful- 
ness sadly. "Perhaps they will have gone before we get 
to the top of the hill." 



CHAPTER III 
THE CRIPPLED ARMY 

However, the sound only grew louder and louder as 
they climbed. From the top of the hill Dotty could see 
Careful Town stretching out its streets like great arms 
to a sparkling river far away in the distance. 

Between the foot of the hill and the town lay a broad, 
level meadow. "It looks exactly like our park parade- 
grounds, where men drill and play ball," thought Dotty. 

Two large companies were drilling now. "Why, they're 
little children!" cried Dotty. "All sorts of children — 
boys and girls — ^big and little ! Whatever are they doing ? 
Oh, no, they're not all on crutches ! ALL those poor chil- 
dren can't be on crutches, can they?" After a glance from 
one companion to the other. Dotty covered her face with 
both hands. Their sad faces were answer enough. 

At the thought of so much misery large tears rolled down 
the little girl's cheeks. "That tap- tap! made me think of 
crutches long ago, but I hoped I was mistaken," she 
sobbed. 

" Oh, don't cry like that !" begged Thoughtf ulness. " Dry 
your eyes now and sit in the shade of this tree while we tell 
you all about them." 
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Dotty tried to do as she was asked, but it was some time 
before she dared look again toward the meadow, and it 
was impossible to keep back an occasional sob. But Care- 
fulness held her hand and stroked it gently as she motioned 
to her brother to explain. 

Thoughtfulness cleared his throat and began: "That's 
why we were sent to Danger Land. The army of cripples 
was growing larger and larger every day. Thousands and 
thousands of children joined it every year. All the injured 
in all the wars of the world are but a drop in the ocean as 
compared with the injured in times of peace. 

"Our Father saw all this and was greatly troubled. 'It 
is time,' he said, 'that we all go over the border into 
Danger Land and teach the people to think of SAFETY 
FIRST, now, before another limb is lost — or, worse still, a 
life.' 

"So Father Safety and Courage (that's my mother's 
first name) and Calmness and Watchfulness and Care- 
fulness and I came to Danger Land. The people are glad 
to learn about safety. Each one has to learn to think of 
his own safety before he can be trusted with the safety of 
others. He must learn to help himself before he can help 
those about him." 

As Thoughtfulness seemed to have finished. Careful- 
ness went on: "He didn't exactly explain about the poor 
children over in the meadow, did he? Nearly every child 
there was crippled because he played in the roadway." 
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(Dotty blushed.) "Those in the company on the right use 
only one crutch, but the others have to use two. None 
of them have had their crutches very long, so they are being 
taught how to use them in the safest possible way." 

"Oh, they're going !" exclaimed Thoughtfulness. "Look, 
Dotty, at that kind, big boy with only one leg carrying 
a little fellow whose back has been hurt. 

"Now watch and you'll see the most wonderful game 
of ball ever played." 

The players were already taking their places, but in- 
stead of nine on a side there were eighteen. A boy with 
arms and no legs and another with legs and no arms were 
working together, as though the two arms and the two legs 
belonged to one sound little body. Arms threw and caught 
the ball and batted it, while legs did the running. 

"They're making the best — of — ^what — they have — ^left, 
but I'm— awfully — sorry — ^for them," sobbed Dotty, wip- 
ing away the tears that would come whenever she looked 
at the little cripples. 

"Here's a verse that helps small children think of 
safety," and, as she spoke. Carefulness pointed to her open 
scrap-book, where Dotty read: 



(C i 



In roadways I will never play. 

I have no leg to give away, 

I have no arm that I can spare, 

To keep them all, I MUST TAKE CARE.' 
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UTJI 



I'll try to remember that verse to tell Brother Dick/' 
promised Dotty. 

"Better put it down in this note-book," said Thought- 
fulness; "you'll want to remember such a lot of things." 

Dotty looked on with great interest as Thoughtfulness 
took a neat little note-book out of his pocket and began 
writing her name on the cover. 

"Take this, too," said Carefulness, handing Dotty a 
well-sharpened pencil. 

"Oh, thank you! Thank you!" Dotty cried, opening 
the note-book and beginning to write busily. 

"Good-by! Good-by! Good-by! Goo—" In the mid- 
dle of the word the voices died away, and Dotty looked up. 

The twins had vanished. Nowhere were they to be seen. 
Dotty was not greatly surprised at this; she was getting 
so used to the queer happenings of Danger Land. She was 
looking at the place where they had been, when suddenly 
there came a clump-click ! Clump-click ! Clumpity-click ! 
Nearer and nearer and nearer. 

She turned, and her eyes immediately met the laughing 
ones of a boy about her own age. 

But Dotty's eyes were not laughing at all, for she saw 
that the poor little fellow had only one leg — the other had 
been cut off above the knee. 

The Boy and Dotty looked at each other for a moment 
in silence; then the Boy said shyly: "What did you do to 
get into Danger Land?" 
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"I didn't do anythii^ at all. I just floated down here," 
Dotty answered. 

"Oh, but you kad to do something dangerous, you know, 
or you wouldn't have been brought here for lessons." 



She saw that the poor little fellow had 
only one leg. 

"What kind o£ lessons shall I have to learn?" anxiously 
inquired Dotty, for she did not like very difficult lessons. 
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"Oh, SAFETY lessons, of course/' the Boy replied. 
"Ever since my accident I've been learning them, so I can 
keep my other leg and my two arms. But no matter how 
much I think about safety NOW, I can never have my 
lost leg again," and he sighed sadly. 

"Shall I tell you how / got into Danger Land as we walk 
on to the town?" the Boy asked. 

And, as Dotty eagerly assented, he told the story to the 
clmnp-click ! Clump-click! Clumpity-click of his little 
crutch. 

* "When I was only five years old some other boys and 
I were playing on the flat roof of an old shed. Of course I 
know NOW that it was a very dangerous place to play, but, 
you see, we had never been taught to think of safety first. 

"On one side of the shed and only a few feet below the 
roof was an old platform. One of the boys dared me to 
jiunp from the roof to the platform. I knew it was not 
right, but I wanted my friends to think me very brave. I 
have learned here that the brave boy is afraid to take fool- 
ish risks and always plays safe. 

"Well, off I jumped! The platform broke! I fell 
through, the heavy timbers pinning my left leg to the 
groimd. I was picked up and put into an ambulance which 
took me to a hospital. There they found my leg so badly 
crushed that it had to be cut off above the knee to save 
my life. 

* True story. 
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"So, you see," he added after a short pause, it was my 
own thoughtlessness that brought me to Danger Land. 
But," he went on more brightly, "I don't stay in Danger 
Land all the time now, because I have learned to think 
of SAFETY FIRST in everything I do. I come here once 
in a while just to tell my true story to other boys and girls, 
so they may never have an accident like mine." 

"I must have been brought to Danger Land because I 
played in the roadway," reflected Dotty. 

"Oh, did you?" cried the Boy. "Why, there are more 
children here because they played in the roadway than 
for any other reason. 

"One of the first rules the boys and girls of Careful Town 
have to learn is: ^Do Not Play in the Roadway.' " 

"I think I should like to write that down," Dotty said 
quickly, and, opening her note-book, she wrote: 

STREET RITLES 

Rule I. Do Not Play in the Roadway. Thmk SAFETY 

FIRST. 



Company after company of men all dressed in soowy white suits and 
spotless caps. 



CHAPTER IV 
THE "D. S. C." OF CAREFUL TOWN 

It was, indeed, a beautiful street on which they were 
now walking. The houses were nicely painted, the shade- 
trees and hedges were neatly trimmed, the sidewalks and 
roadways were well swept, and up and down the middle 
of the road, as far as Dotty could see, sturdy little mag- 
nolia-trees were gorgeous in pink and white, 

"Rat-a-tat-tat! Rat-a-tat-tat! Rat-a-tat-tat!" Nearer 
and nearer came the sound of drums. "Let's go down this 
street and we'll see them," suggested the boy. 
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"Why, what sort of an army is this one?" cried Dotty 
as she saw company after company of men all dressed in 
snowy white suits and spotless caps. "I can't see a single 
gun or sword or cannon anywhere. Unless those are 
cannon carriages at the end of the parade," she added a 
httle uncertainly. 

"Oh, that army doesn't take life," laughed the Boy. 
"Those men save life by keeping the streets clean, and 
your 'cannon carriages' are really ash-carts and rubbish- 
carts. Those men fight day after day against our great 
enemy DIRT, and their weapons are brooms and scrapers 
and water." 
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and rubbish-carts. 

Dotty watched a man trundling his little cart, pausing 
now and then to gather up the sweepings and drop them 
into his great can. 

"Here comes the water! Oh, here comes the water!" 
shouted the Boy as a swift stream of water dashed upon 
the pavement, carrying away the trodden-down dirt that 
had escaped the sweeper's broom. 

"Sometimes the heaviest part of the street cleaning is 
done by machines," the Boy- continued as the man with 
the hose moved on to the next block. "They use sweeping- 
machines first, and then the street-flusher washes the road- 
way nice and dean. 



SAFETY FIRST FOR LITTLE FOLKS 



Pausing now and then to gather up the sweepings. 

"Afterward men go over the same streets and gather up 
with their brooms or scrapers whatever may have been left 
by the machines. The latest style of street-cleaning ma- 
chine does both kinds of work at the same time. 

"See! There goes one now!" he cried excitedly, point- 
ing down a side street. 

"Splash, splash! Swish, swash!" It was a very curious 
machine making these strange sounds, and on a high seat 
above it was perched a man dressed all in white. 

"Scrub Man must be his name," thought Dotty. "At 
home we have a scrub-woman, but she doesn't dress in 
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"Here comes the water!" 

white, and she never scrubs with her brush and water be- 
hind her." At the very idea she laughed outright. 

"What are you laughing at?" inquired the Boy. "I 
think that's a wonderful machine." 

"Of course it is," eagerly assented Dotty, "only he scrubs 
behind him. Don't you see?" 

"That's so," chuckled her companion, "but I think he 
can turn on or shut off the water with his feet, and raise 
or lower the roller that way, too." 

"Splash, splash ! Swish, swash !" assented the big scrub- 
bing-machine. 



" They use sweeping-machines first." 



"Then the street-flusher washes the roadway nice and clean." 
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"Hercules needn't have turned a whole river through 
those dirty stables, if he had had that big scrubbing-ma- 
chine," reflected Dotty. 

"Oh, I've read about that giant, Hercules, who had 



"The latest style ol street-cleaning machine does both kinds of 
work at the same time." 



to clean out those awfully dirty stables ! " the Boy ex- 
■ claimed. "And do you know some people said it would 
be as big a job to clean the dirtiest parts of Careless Town, 
but our Mayor went at it like this: 

"He said: 'We wiU have a CLEAN-UP WEEK. Look 
through your cellars and attics and closets and yards and 
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barns, and throw out all the old things you really don't 
need. Then we will carry away every single scrap of it.' 

"Big signs were hung on the sides of the rubbish-carts. 
See, like these," and, leaning on his little crutch, the Boy 
reached inside his blouse for some pictures. 



" Let us work together for a 
orderly, safe. 



"This sign," he said, pointing to one on the side of a 
well-filled cart, "can be used in all sorts of towns — ^large 
or small. 

"You should have seen the people work ! In some places 
the piles of old rubbish nearly blocked the sidewalks. This 
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is not the worst street, but it will give you some idea of 
what a giant's house-cleaning is like," and the Boy showed 
Dotty another picture. 



"It will give you some idea of what a gianl's house- cleaning is like." 

"The wagons carried it all away, and everybody was 
happier and safer after 'Clean-up week.' " 

"But where could they dump such a lot of rubbish!" 
cried Dotty. "All that rubbish would fill up your river, 
wouldn't it?" 

"Now, that was a serious question," nodded the Boy. 
"What was to be done with such a quantity of rubbish 
after it was collected by the wagons? Even our wise Mayor 
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was puzzled, but suddenly he thought of King Safety. ' He's 
the very one who'll know,' said the Mayor. 

"Well, King Safety sent that wonderful son of his, they 
call liim Watchfulness or Prevention (he'll answer to either 



"Use the ashes for filling in swamps." 

name). And, say, that fellow surely is a wonder! Why, 
he told us more ways to turn rubbish into money ! It was 
like a fairy-tale, only we proved that every word of it was 
true. He said — — " 

"Oh, please wiut till I get my note-book," interrupted 
Dottv. "I'll want to remember it." 
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" *He said/ " went on the Boy as soon as Dotty was 
ready, " 'use the ashes for filling in swamps and low ground 
and for building roads. 

" 'Sort the rubbish. Use the rags to make paper, felt, 
and the cheap kinds of cloth. Melt the old tin cans and 
scraps of metal and make weights for window-sashes.' 

"Well, I can't exactly remember all that he did say about 
the old shoes and rubbers and broken furniture, but he 
gave a use for each one, and then he said : ' Burn up every 
scrap of rubbish left over. The heat from such a fire will 
run machinery for lighting a building.' " 

"Won't Mother and Father and Teacher and Dick be 

surprised at all I know," thought Dotty, carefully putting 

.a fat little period after her last note on "How Rubbish 

Can Be Used." "I shall probably be at the head of the 

class all the time." 

" — out of old bones," concluded the Boy. 

"Out of old bones?" repeated Dotty in a tone of sur- 
prise. "I don't imderstand." 

"I thought you were dreaming," the Boy laughed. 
"Want notes on how garbage is used ? I've just been telling 
you some of it, but I'll begin again." 

"Perfumery, soaps, and oils are made out of the old fats 
and grease. Fertilizer (that smelling stuff farmers spread 
on the ground to make crops grow) is made out of old 
bones." 

"They certainly will think me wonderfully smart when 
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I get home!" Dotty exclaimed approvingly, glancing at 
the neat notes, quite forgetful of her little companion. 

''Oh, as to that," he laughed gleefully, "suppose you 
tell me now what land is." 

"Why, land is— land is—" hesitated Dotty. "Why, 
land's just land. It can't be water, of course." 

" Of course it can't," cheerfully agreed the Boy, ''but 
what is it? Tell me how to make an island, if you can." 

"Mother could tell you how to make a 'Floating Island,' 
but that's a pudding. I didn't know any other kind of an 
island could be made," and Dotty hung her head as she re- 
membered that the Boy had overheard her remarks about 
smartness. 

"Oh, come now. That was all a joke," hastily continued 
her httle companion. "I just want to tell you how land 
can be made out of rubbish after the useful things have 
been sorted out. 

"Careful City is building an island in the river. On 
that island there will be hospitals and other city buildings. 
Every day at high tide the tiny bit of land (about two or 
three acres) used to be entirely covered with water except 
for one small point of rock." 

Dotty had again opened her note-book and was now 
busily writing. The Boy smiled as he saw: "How Careful 
City Built an Island." 

"Rubbish is dumped by the city carts on the landings 
along the river. Then a squad of men, armed with long- 
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handled picks, go over it carefully, taking out rags, paper, 
and rubber. 

"What is left, mostly ashes and clinkers, is shovelled 
into scows and carried to the island. There a wonderful 



" WLat is left is shovelled into scows and carried to the island." 

machine unloads the scows and loads the cars that are wait- 
ing. See how the great jaws of the machine open and 
close," 

"A strong little engine pulls the cars to the place where 
men are ready to empty the rubbish. When one part is 
well filled and levelled off the track is moved along.* 

• True (Riker'a Island). 
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" Grass and trees will be planted as soon as possible, and 
in a short time no one will ever imagine that our beautiful 
big island of TWO HUNDRED FIFTY ACRES, always 




" See how the great jaws of the machine open and close." 



high and dry above the river, was once only a muddy duck 
pasture of TWO OR THREE ACRES." 

As the Boy talked he had been showing Dotty pictures 
— one after another. "Just like the lecturers in school," 
thought Dotty, looking admiringly at her little friend. 

"I know what you're thinking about," he smiled. "You 
see, when my leg was cut off and I was in the hospital so 
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"Winter gives the street-cleaners a lot of work." 

long, I learned aU this about street-cleaning. A man in 
the hospital gave me these pictures and told me all about 
them. I liked the story so much that I used to beg him 
to tell it over and over. He called it our 'Waste Not, Want 
Not Story.' " 

"Is that all of it," sighed Dotty, who was sorry to have 
the story end. 

"Well, here are a few snow pictures," rephed the Boy. 

"Winter gives the street-cleaners a lot of work. The 
sweepers have to work very hard scraping up the snow 
and shovelling it into carts which carry it away. Ma- 
chines help, too, of course, but most of the real work must 
be done by the men. Did you ever think of it?" 

"Never before," said Dotty as the Boy stopped speak- 
ing. "In fact, I never even thought about the street-clean- 
ing department at all. I didn't even know what 'D. S. C 
stood for." 
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"Well, suppose, before you close your book, you take 
a few notes that the man in the hospital gave me," sug- 
gested the Boy. 

"What shall I call the notes?" inquired Dotty, eager to 
write. 



"Machines help, too, of course." 

"They are all about what to do or what not to do to 
keep our streets clean and safe," answered her little 
friend. 

So, turning to her STREET RULES, Dotty wrote 
under the first rule {Do not play in the roadway) the new 
ones as the Boy slowly gave them to her. 
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RULE 11. 



RULE III. 



RULE IV. 



RULE V. 



RULE VL 



RULE VII. 



Throw skins and nutshells into the rub- 
bish-cans. A bit of orange or banana 
peel carelessly thrown upon a pavement 
may make one cripple. THINK SAFETY. 

Throw papers and other waste into rubbish- 
cans. A sheet of newspaper blown into 
the face of a horse may cause a runaway, 
and make one or more cripples. THINK 
SAFETY FIRST. 

Ask whoever has charge of your ash-can 
not to fill it too full. A cinder blown 
from an overflowing can may seriously 
injure a person's eye. THINK SAFETY 
FIRST AND ALWAYS. 

Never mark with knife, chalk, or pencil 
on walls, sidewalks, fences, and build- 
ings. It makes the streets unclean and 
unsightly. Carefulness and Safety go 
hand in hand. 

Do not throw hard balls or stones. They 
may injure a passer-by. THINK SAFE- 
TY FIRST. 

Sweep your sidewalks, and do it early in the 
morning before the roadway is cleaned. 
Cleanness and Safety go together. 
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RULE VIII. Don't make slides on the sidewalks or 

crossings. Some one may break a leg or 
an arm. THINK SAFETY. 

RULE IX. Sprinkle salt or sawdust or ashes on icy 

spots on the sidewalk. Save some one 
an injury by thinking SAFETY FIRST. 

RULE X. Don't shovel snow from your walks to the 

gutter. Gutters must be left open to 
allow water to flow to the sewers. 

"Is that all," Dotty asked, as the Boy stopped. 

"All for this time," he replied. "That is — ^all you need 
take about the D. S. C. Better leave plenty of space xmder 
those street rules, though. You'll hear a lot more of them 
before you leave Danger Land. Now, 

"Close your eyes. 
And do not wink. 
And I'll sing you something 
To make you think." 

"That's not the right way to say it," laughed Dotty, 
closing her eyes very tightly, however. 

"CUck! Clack! CUck! Clackity! CKck! Clack!" 
tapped the little crutch. In time to the tapping and to 
the tune of "White Wings, They Never Grow Weary," a 
clear sweet voice sang: 
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"Sweep, sweep, the cleaner is working. 
He patiently sweeps all the streets about town: 
Sweep, sweep, his work never shirkin g, 
He picks up the rubbish that you have thrown down. 

Shame, shame, to add to his labor ! 
Oh, help make your city the cleanest and best — 
Safest, for you and your neighbor. 

Let SAFETY be FIRST, LAST and ALWAYS your 
test." 



Rule m. Throw papers and other waste into rubbish-cans. 



CHAPTER V 
DOTTY GOES TO SCHOOL 

"It would be far pleasanter/' said a faint voice at Dotty's 
elbow, "if you would talk to me as we go along." 

Dotty opened her eyes quickly. Instead of the Boy with 
a crutch, she saw, in a little cart by her side, a girl no older 
than herself. But, ah! How sadly crippled! This poor 
girl had NO legs at all ! 

Dotty was so surprised and sorry, that she couldn't 
speak for a minute; the sight quite seemed to take her 
breath away and made her throat ache. At length, as the 
little girl waited for an answer, she spoke in a pitying voice 
— ^almost a whisper: "And do you go to school?" 

"Of course, I must go for my safety lessons," said the 
girl. "And you must go, too, you know, because every 
child in Careful Town has to learn safety lessons. Please 
pull my cart and we will talk as we go along. Why were 
you brought here?" 

"Dick and I played in the roadway," confessed Dotty, 
hanging her head. 

"Why, that's where I lost my legs," the girl exclaimed 

hastily. "Only a short time ago I was the best runner in 

48 
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my grade, and now — ^LOOK ! I can never even walk again/' 
and she began to weep softly. 

"Oh, please, please don't cry," begged Dotty. "I'd 
like to know how it happened, but please don't tell me, if 
it hurts you so to think about it." 

"It always will hurt me to remember how careless and 
thoughtless I used to be," the poor child said, wiping away 
her tears. "But I want to tell other children, so none of 
them may ever have an accident like mine. 

* "One day I saw a beautiful doll in a toy store. Oh, 
how I did want that doll! I begged Mother for twenty- 
five cents to buy it. With the money in my hand and the 
doll in my mind, I started to cross the street. My eyes 
were on the toy-shop window. Could I, get there in time? 
Would the man sell the doll before I could stop him ? No, 
there it was in the window ! A moment more and it would 
be mine. 

"That is all I can remember until I awoke in a strange 
room, and found a white-capped nurse bending over me. 
' My dolly ! ' I cried, trying to get up. Then I became un- 
. conscious again. After weeks and weeks of suflfering, I 
did get up, but both my legs were gone. ' Cut oflf by a car,' 
they told me. Now, look at me— a CRIPPLE FOR 
LIFE! Oh, you have both legs, so you can't think how 
hard it is to be like this," and she buried her face in her 
arms. 

*True. 
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By this time they had reached the school, and the next 
moment Dotty found herself actually walking in at the 
door, while strong arms carried her little friend. 



"I found a white-capped nurse bending over me." 

"Report card, please!" said a boy standing beside a 
table just inside the door. 

"I'm afraid I haven't one," said Dotty in an anxious 
tone. "They didn't give me a r^ort card where I cjime 
from." 

"Look in your pocket," suggested the boy. 

"Indeed, I haven't a card!" Dotty said rather impa- 
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tiently. "I don't belong in this school, anyway. I'm only 
taking a trip through Danger Land. My home is in New 
York City — and I wish I could get back there ! " 



"Look in your note-book, please." 

"I know you must have a report card," the boy insisted 
quietly. "Look in your note-book, please." 

Dotty pulled out the note-book and there — ^between 
its pages — ^was her report card. 

"Why, here it is," she exclaimed, handing it to the boy, 
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"but I can't think how it came to be there. And it doesn't 
seem quite right. Some of the words have got altered, I'm 
afraid." 
The boy read aloud from the card: 



DEPARTMENT OF EDUCATION 
DANGER LAND 

Report Card 




School 

Pupil 

Term 


"Safety First" 

Dotty Dearlove 

Through Life 

Miss Experience, Teacher 


A 
C 


—Excellent B— Good 
—Poor D— Bad 


Cleanliness 
Carefulness 
Courtesy 
Helpfulness 


A 
C 
A 
B 


DEFICIENT IN 

Safety Thinking 



"Oh, dear!" exclaimed Dotty, "that's the first C I ever 
had in my life. Did I get it because I played in the road- 
way?" 
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"That must be the reason," replied the boy. "Almost 
every report card says 'Deficient in Safety Thinking/ but 
you're lucky to have kept all your arms and legs, if you 
were playing in the roadway. You see I was not so for- 
timate," and he glanced sadly at his crutch. 

"One day I was 'catching on' a car for fim. The con- 
ductor saw me, so I jumped oflF — aright in front of another 
car coming from the opposite direction. The rest you can 
see for yourself. 

"Well," he went on, looking at a programme on the 
table, "at this time the girls in the street safety class are 
out on an observation lesson, and a policeman is talking 
to the boys in the assembly-room. Perhaps you would 
like to slip into a back seat and see some of his pictures." 

"If you please," began Dotty, but the boy was already 
half-way down the long hall. She hurriedly followed, and 
in a minute was sitting in a well-filled assembly-room. 

"How many rules have you taken?" asked the lecturer. 

"Fourteen, Sir," chorused the boys. 

Dotty pulled out her note-book and found that she had 
only ten street rules. "I must borrow a book and copy 
the others," she decided. "I'll take all I can while 
he talks." 

But suddenly the room became dark and a picture ap- 
peared on a large screen, which Dotty had not noticed. 

"The boy in this picture," said the lecturer, "has broken 
one of the most important street rules. A rule which pre- 
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"These boys are breakiog two rules of street safety," 

vents accidents and collisions. A nde you children must 
obey in school to prevent disorder in passing through halls 
and up and down stairs. What is the rule?" 

"Keep to the Right!" answered all the boys, as if only 
one boy with a giant's voice had spoken. 

"Exactly," agreed the policeman. "And these boys," 
pointing to another picture, "are breaking two rules of 
street safety. What are they?" 

"Keep to the Crosswalks," and "Look Both Ways 
before Crossing, " came another answering chorus. 

"Right again!" said the policeman. 
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/ 



Dotty could almost feel the wind and the rain. 

Another picture flashed on the screen. Dotty could al- 
most feel the wind and the rain, as she looked at the girl 
holdii^ an umbrella before her face. 

"A man stands in the prow of every ship," went on the 
speaker, "looking ahead for danger. The harder it storms, 
the more watchful he is. But, in Danger Land every stormy 
day we see people holding limbrellas in front of their faces 
to keep oflf a little rain or snow, forgetful of rushing auto- 
mobiles, wagons, and cars. 
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"In each stonn some one is injured or killed because of 
this dangerous habit. They are called 'Ostrich Accidents.' 
That foolish bird, you know, hides his head in the sand 



"Look at the policeman at this busy crossing." 

when he sees an enemy coming. Then he feels quite safe. 
Some thoughtless people feel just as safe when they cannot 
see coming danger. 

"Face the storm. Hold your umbrella so you can see 
both ways. Do not hide behind it. Umbrellas keep off 
rain, not autos, wagons, or cars. 



DOTTY GOES TO SCHOOL 57 

"Look at the policeman at this busy crossing. When 
he lifts his hand or blows his whistle it means 'HALT' and 
every driver must obey. You can cross safely until the 
whistle or hand gives the 
signal to move on. 

"Sometimes a signal like 
this is used. It has four 
arms. On two of them is 
the word STOP, and on the 
others GO. Suppose this 
signal stood in the centre 
of a square bounded by 
four crossings. The drivers, 
who see the word STOP, 
must halt, while those, who 
see GO, may continue on 
their way, until the police- 
man moves the little handle 
and turns the words so 
they face the other way. 

"The drivers who have 
been patiently waiting, 
waste no time in starting, 
for they know their line will be stopped again very soon. 

"Which of our fourteen Street Rules, boys, do you think 
most important for children?" 

With one voice the boys shouted, "Rule I; Do Not Play 
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In The Roadway." How glad Dotty was that the dark- 
ness hid her face. 

"I agree with you," said the lecturer. "Breaking that 
rule makes most of the crippled children of our country. 
Playing ball and tag, coasting, sliding, or skating in the 
roadway and ^catching on' cars or wagons are dangerous 
games. No boy or girl who is thinking of Safety First would 
ever play in such a way. 

"Now, our time is almost up, but I have a few new pic- 
tures you may like to see. These pictures can TALK as 
well as move. Listen !" 

"A baseball game in the roadway," thought Dotty. "I 
wish Dick — " Was that the policeman speaking? No, it 
certainly was the picture talking: "The Street Is Not A 
Safe Place To Play— Why ? " 

Dotty waited breathlessly for the answer. It came not 
in words, but in another picture. "Oh," gasped Dotty, 
"I'm glad it's only a picture. I must warn Dick when I 
get home." 

" See why Skating in the Roadway is dangerous, " said the 
next picture. And, as before, the question was followed by 
another picture showing what might happen to the skaters. 

For a minute or two Dotty sat with closed eyes, trying 
to shut out another picture that seemed to come between 
her and the screen. It was a picture of Dick and herself 
as they had raced on skates in the roadway the day before. 
"Never, never again as long as I live will " 
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Dotty's thoughts were interrupted by a clapping of 
hands, and she looked up just in time to see the last pic- 
ture fade from the screen. 

"What was that picture?" she whispered to a boy sitting 



It was a picture of Dick and herself. 

beside her. He handed her his book, and Dotty read the 
last note; "Picture of a Play Street. Sometimes, when 
a large city has not enough parks and playgrounds, and 
there are no yards around the houses, part of a street is 
closed to autos and wagons for a few hours at a time, and 
a policeman is placed on guard. Then children can safely 
play in the roadway, and that is the only time it is not dan- 
gerous." 
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" Sometimes parts of the street is dosed to autos and wagoDs." 

"May I please copy your last four Street Rules?" asked 
Dotty. 
"Certainly!" said the boy, smiling. So Dotty wrote: 

Rule XI. Keep To The Right. SAFETY FIRST. 
Rule XII. Keep To The Crossings. 

SAFETY ALWAYS. 
Rule XIII. Look Both Ways Before Crossing. 

TfflNK SAFETY. 

Rule XIV. Do Not Hide Behind An Umbrella. 

SAFETY FIRST. 
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By the time Dotty had finished writing, the boys were 
quietly marching out and softly singing the painter's song: 

"Hurrah ! Hurrah ! For safety let us shout, 
Hurrah, hurrah ! We'll keep all danger out, 
All the men and women and the children of this town, 
All are working for safety." 



CHAPTER VI 
SAFETY LESSONS 

*' Would you tell me, please, where I ought to go now?'* 
Dotty asked the last boy as he marched by her. 

"That depends a great deal on where you want to get 
to," he laughed. 

"I'm sure I don't know where," said Dotty. 

"Then it doesn't matter much which room you go into," 
die boy replied. 

" — so long as I learn my safety lessons," Dotty added 
as an explanation. 

"If you've just come here, I think you had better go 
into that class. It's for beginners in Geography and the 
lessons are awfully easy." 

"But I'm not a beginner in Geography. I've studied 
it for — " Dotty did not finish, for the boy had joined his 
companions. "Well, I might as well go in for a few 
minutes," thought Dotty, "but I'll know so much more than 
the others and it may not be quite fair to keep at the head 
all the time." 

No one noticed Dotty's entrance, so she quietly took 

a vacant place next to the foot of the class. 
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"But I'm not a beginner in Geography," 



"Who can tell me all about the Zones?" the teacher 
asked. 

Up went Dotty's hand higher than the rest and wavmg 
like a flag in a wind-storm. 

"Well, the new little girl may tell us," said the teacher, 
smiling. 

Dotty was happy. Here was a chance to show that she 
knew a great deal about Geography. 

"There are five Zones," she repeated glibly. "The 
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North Frigid, the North Temperate, the Torrid, the South 
Temperate, and the South Frigid." 

"Oh! 0-oh! 0-o-oh! 0-o-o-oh! 
0-o-o-o-oh ! " came five soft sighs 
from her classmates, each "Oh!" 
longer and more full of surprise 
than the "Oh!" before it. 

" Poor child, never mind ! You'U 
soon learn all about them," said 
the pretty teacher, nodding brightly 
at Dotty. "Tell her, class." 

"There are 'IWO Zones," an- 
swered the class — " the Safety Zone 
and the Danger Zone." 

"Safety Zone," reflected Dotty. 

"Why, I've seen that sign on a 

very busy street. It means a safe 

place to get on or oflf the cars. No 

wagons or automobiles can come 

between the tracks and that Safety 

„„ , Zone sign — I remember Mother 

Safety Zone, reflected 

Dotty. tellmg us always to stand there, 

and we would not get run over." 

"Quite right," said the teacher. "Now who can name 

the Grand Divisions?" 
Again Dotty's hand waved proudly. "This time I'll 

show them," she thought. "I can't imagine why I said 
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the Zones wrong, but I can't possibly miss the Grand Divi- 



sions." 



"Well, Uttle girl, try again," the teacher smiled. 

"North America" (a smothered "Oh!" from the class), 
"South America" (a louder "Oh!" this time), "Europe—" 
Every other little girl was smiling and eagerly waving a 
raised hand while the other hand was pressed over a round 
little mouth, as if to keep back an "Oh!" just ready to 
escape. 

"You may tell us," the teacher nodded to the end girl. 

"There are two Grand Divisions — Safety Land and Dan- 
ger Land," quickly answered Dotty's neighbor. 

"Now one more question and our lesson is over for to- 
day," said the teacher. "Who can tell us. all about the 
people of the world — the races into which they are divided 
and their occupations?" 

Every hand except poor Dotty's waved wildly. 

"Let us say it together, as we all know it so well," sug- 
gested the teacher. 

"There are two races of people in the world," chorused 
the little girls — "the Thoughtful and the Thoughtless." 
The teacher nodded approvingly. "The Thoughtless hinder 
and the Thoughtful help." 

"Fine!" exclaimed the teacher. "That is all for to- 
day, so you may pass into the Arithmetic room." 

"A 'C in Geography the first day," frowned Dotty. 
"I really must do better in Arithmetic." 
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"What is Arithmietic ? " was the first question. 

"Arithmetic is the science of safety and the art of care- 
fulness," answered the head girl. 

"It sounds all right," Dotty thought as she listened, 
"but it's rather hard to understand !" (She didn't like to 
own, even to herself, that she couldn't make it out at 
all.) 

"Name the different branches of Arithmetic," went on 
the teacher. 

"The different branches of Arithmetic are Attention, 
Inattention, Consideration, and Direction," replied the 
second girL 

"Right," approved the teacher. 

"Define Attention," she nodded to the next. 

"Attention is putting together Safety thinking and 
Watchfulness," the third girl answered. 

"Define Inattention," the teacher asked the fourth girl. 

"Taking away Safety thinking and leaving Heedlessness 
is Inattention," she quickly responded. 

"Quite true," assented the teacher. "Define Considera- 
tion." 

"Consideration is the process of thinking Safety as many 
times as we are in danger," said Dotty's neighbor. (Dotty 
was at the foot of this class.) 

"Oh, they're taking turns, and mine comes next. I'll 
get another 'C'," thought Dotty nervously, though she tried 
her best to look unconcerned. 
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Define Direction, little girl," the teacher said, looking kindly at Dotty. 



"Define Direction, little girl," the teacher said, looking 
kindly at Dojty. 

"Separating a way into equal parts, the left side and 
the right side, and you should always keep to the right in 
any direction," Dotty answered without hesitation. 

How such words happened to come, Dotty couldn't 
understand. "They just tumbled out of my mouth," she 
told her Mother afterward, "and I couldn't stop them at 
all." 
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" Very good, indeed ! " praised the teacher, and the little 
girls, who had made such horrid "Ohs" in Geography class, 
now breathed soft little approving ''Ahs.'' 

"Let us all recite the signs," said the teacher, and to- 
gether the little girls answered: ''The sign of Attention 
is the signal— ' STOP, LOOK, LISTEN'; the sign of In- 
attention is a crutch; the sign of Consideration is the warn- 
ing 'Think Safety First'; the sign of Direction is a guide- 
post." 

"Take this example," directed the teacher. "Thought- 
lessness plus Haste equals what?" 

"I think I know the answer to that," thought Dotty 
and she ventured to raise her hand. Not high — oh, no! 
She was not at all sure of herself any more. 

"What's the answer?" asked the teacher, looking straight 
at Dotty. 

"Thoughtlessness plus Haste equals Danger," replied 
Dotty timidly. 

"Exactly!" agreed the teacher. "Another example: 
Carefulness plus Watchfulness equals what?" 

She nodded to Dotty 's neighbor, who quickly answered: 
"Safety." 

"Try this problem. A little girl had twenty-five cents to 
buy a doll. She started to cross the street in the middle of 
the block without looking either way. A car was coming. 
What did she lose?" 

"Why, her legs, of course," decided Dotty. "That poor 
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little girl in the cart is that example," and remembering 
her sadness, her own eyes filled with tears. 

As she wiped the tears away, she saw her classmates 
standing ready to march. "What comes next?" Dotty 
wondered, following at the end of the line. 

"Language," she read on the door of the room they now 
entered. 

"Our lesson to-day will be very short," explained the 
teacher, "because Watchfulness is waiting to take you 
for an observation lesson through homes." 

A list of words was neatly printed on the blackboard, 
and one after another the little girls pointed to a word, and 
after it wrote a word having an opposite meaning. 



I 
2 

3 
4 



Thoughtfulness. 

Carefulness. 

Watchfulness. 

Calmness. 

Helping. 



"I can think of one, two, three, and five," thought 
Dotty, "but I don't seem to remember the opposite for 
calnmess." 

"Please note these words," said the teacher. So Dotty 
opened her book and copied the list, writing after each 
word the opposite meaning as it was given. 

"I was quite sure of thoughtlessness, carelessness, in- 
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Over the first list she wrote the word SAFETY. 

attention, and hindering, but I did not know that confu- 
sion was the opposite of calmness," thought Dotty. " Some- 
how I like the sound of calmness better than I do confusion. 
Perhaps it is because Carefubiess and Thoughtfulness have 
a big sister by that name." 

"And now I want the end girl to write a word of explana- 
tion over each list," said the teacher. 

Qiuck as a flash Dotty ran to the blackboard. Over the 
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first list she wrote the word SAFETY, and over the second 
the word DANGEROUS. 

"Very good!" said the teacher, patting Dotty's head, 
but nodding and smiling to some one who had just en- 
tered the room. 

"I knew in a moment it must be Watchfuhiess," Dotty 
afterward told Dick, "because he had the sharpest eyes 
you ever saw. Why, he could see what was going to be 
a long time before it ever happened !" 

"Want to go sightseeing, girls?" laughed Watchfulness. 

"Oh, please, please!" pleaded six eager voices. 

"Let's sing the ^Battle Cry of Safety' first," said Watch- 
fulness. 

Six happy voices burst into song, and, strange to say, 
Dotty 's rose high above the others: 

"Remember our watchword, 
For Safety we work. 
Fighting all dangers. 
Wherever they lurk. 
So we'll rally at ' Attention, ' 
We'll rally once again. 
Shouting the battle cry, TREVENTION.' " 



He handed one to each little girl. 

CHAPTER VII 

THE LITTLE GRAY CLOAKS 

"We'll need our travelling-cloaks to-day," said Watch- 
fulness, opening a cupboard in the wall and taking out 
six pretty gray cloaks. He handed one to each little girl, 
who quickly wrapped herself in it. 
"Oh!" wailed Dotty, "they've gone and left me!" 
"No, we haven't!" "Here we are!" "We won't go 
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without you." *'Put on your hood," came from different 
parts of the room, but Dotty could see no one. 

She pulled the hood over her curls, and instantly she 
could see better than ever before. There were her class- 
mates and there was Watchfulness — all smiling at her. 

"Whoever wears one of these little gray cloaks," ex- 
plained Watchfulness, "cannot be seen by the sharpest 
eyes and he can go anywhere he wishes. Now, if every 
one is ready, we wiU start." 

Dotty noticed how carefully Watchfulness looked both 
ways before crossing the street. 

They boarded a crowded car and stood unseen in a comer. 
"Wait until the car stops!" shouted the conductor to a 
woman who was just about to step to the ground while 
the car was still in motion. " Good advice," nodded Watch- 
fulness; "it takes time to teach Safety thinking to people 
who have always had the danger habit, but by and 
by -" 

He stopped suddenly and Dotty saw that his eyes were 
fixed on the road ahead. "Ah," he sighed with relief, "it 
will be all right now. Watch that policeman riding with 
the motor-man. See what he is going to do." 

The policeman stood on the step holding to the rail with 
his left hand. Like a flash his right hand shot out and seized 
a tiny boy who was walking right into the path of the car. 
On the curb stood his mother, so interested in her friend's 
conversation, that she had forgotten all about her child. 
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The policeman stood on the step, holding the rail with his left hand. 

"We must teach careless mothers to think of Safety," 
said Watchfulness. "There's another!" He reached over 
and dragged back a small girl whose head was out of the 
window, dragged her back just in time to prevent her 
head from striking against a great pile of trunks in a bag- 
gage wagon standing near the car-track. 

There was a quick, startled cry from the child, and a 
"Hush! Hush!" from her mother, who did not even look 
up from the book she was reading. 

"There's a more pleasing sight," whispered Watchful- 
ness. "That young lady is getting off the car in exactly 
the right way. Notice how she does it." 
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"That young lady is getting off the car in exactly the right way." 



While he had been speaking, Watchfulness had taken 
six slips of paper from his pocket. He now handed one 
to each little girl. "Copy those rules in your note-books, 
when you get back to school," he advised, "and then be 
sure to practise them every time you get on or off a car." 

This is what Dotty read; 

"To take a car, with RIGHT hand clasp 
The bar, and hold with firmest grasp. 
Then step up with the LEFT foot first. 
And you are braced to meet the worst; 



7-6 SAFETY FIRST FOR LITTLE FOLKS 

For, if the car should move at all, 
Your right foot saves you from a fall. 

But when you wish to leave the car, 
Be sure the LEFT hand grips the bar, 
Set first the RIGHT foot on the ground, 
And FACING FRONT you will be found; 
And though the car may start or stay, 
You can with SAFETY wend your way.'' 

" Now we must get oflf,'' said Watchfulness. " Remember 
how to leave the car." 

"The LEFT hand grips the bar, set first the RIGHT 
foot on the ground, and facing front you will be found,'' 
repeated Dotty to herself, as she stepped safely down. 
"HEEDLESS STREET," she read on the nearest sign. 
"I wonder why — " But there was no time to wonder now, 
for they were already entering the hall of a large apart- 
ment-house. 

Watchfulness sniffed, then darted into a kitchen, where 
a woman was cleaning and pressing. On the ironing-board 
beside her, and not far from a hot fire, stood a can of 
Naphtha. 

Watchfulness looked very stem as he pulled a newspa- 
per from his pocket, opened it carefully, and laid it upon 
the ironing-board. 

"Why, where did this newspaper come from?" asked 
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the woman in surprise. "Sister, listen to this: 'A beautiful 
girl died from bums received when the NAPHTHA with 
which she was cleaning exploded.' And here's another true 
NAPHTHA accident: 'A woman died to-day from bums 
caused by the explosion of a polish she was putting on a 
hot stove.' 

"And here's a warning: ^Keep Naphtha, gasolene, ben- 
zine, and such things away from any fire or light. They 
give oflf a vapor which wiU travel right across a room and 
cause a terrible explosion. There should be no light in the 
room except daylight, and the can or bottle should not be 
placed near a fire. When you have finished, the NAPH- 
THA, GASOLENE, or BENZINE should be poured out 
upon the ground. Do not pour them down a sink. They 
sometimes blow up a sewer. When buying stove polishes 
ask whether they contain NAPHTHA, GASOLENE, or 
BENZINE. If they do, donH buy them.'" 

"Well, I never knew before that those things were so 
dangerous. I'm going to throw that Naphtha right out 
upon the ground now, and then go the drug-store and get 
something that can't explode." 

Watchfulness smiled. "We needn't stay here any longer, 
girls," he whispered. Then he added more hurriedly: 
"Come; I smell smoke." 

Now they were in another kitchen. No one was in sight, 
but over the stove hung a line of clothes. The strings of 
an apron hanging very near the gas-flame had caught fire. 
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The strings o£ an apron hanging very near the gas-flame had 

caught fire. 

Watchfulness snatched the burning apron and put out 
the fire. "I must leave a Safety note for this woman," he 
said. " She is a pretty good housekeeper, but she has never 
been taught to think of Safety. It would not surprise me 
to find flower-pots on her window-sills. Suppose you look." 

"Oh, yes, yes!" came the cries of the little girls, "a big 
geranium, a fern, and two other large plants," 

"That's a dangerous place for articles of any kind!" 
explained Watchfulness. "They might fall or be blown 
into the streets and cause very bad accidents." 
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Watchfulness took down the clothes and also the line. 
Then he brought in the flower-pots. On the table beside 
them he left this note: "Please do not place articles of any 
kind on window-sills. 
They might fall or be 
blown into the street. 
People have been killed 
by being hit in this 
way. Do not hang 
clothes over a stove to 
dry. The line is likely 
to break and drop the 
clothes on the stove, or 
the clothes hanging so . 
near the stove may 
catch on fire." 

A fault whiff of gas 
made Watchfulness 
start. Instantly they 
were in another apart- 
ment, where a sudden 
gust of wind had blown A sudden gust of wind had blown a 

■ . ,1 curtain against the gas-flame. 

a curtam against the ^ * 

gas-flame. 

Throwing aside his cloak, Watchfidness tore down the 
blazing curtain. He was smothering the fire with a rug 
when a woman, pale with fright, rushed into the room. 
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" Oh ! " she gasped, "how can I ever thank you for putting 
out the fire?" She could see Watchfuhiess, because he 
had thrown off his long gray cloak. 

"I will tell you how," Watchfulness answered. "You 
own this apartment-house, and these gas-brackets should 
be changed. They must be away from the windows, so 
that curtains cannot be blown over the lighted gas-jet." 

"I will go at once and have a man come to change them 
this very day," said the woman, putting on her hat. 

With a smile Watchfulness picked up his coat and stepped 
into the haU. He threw his cloak over his shoulders and 
hastened to another apartment on the floor above. 

"Another curtain fire!" exclaimed Dotty. "How can 
people be so careless?" 

"Because they have not yet learned to think about 
Safety," replied Watchfulness, as he put out the fire and 
moved the gas-stove away from the window. "Stoves, like 
gas-brackets, should never be placed near window-curtains." 

Dotty said afterward that never in all her life had she 
seen so many careless people as there were in that one apart- 
ment-house. It seemed as if somebody tried to bum the 
house down or to blow it up every few minutes. 

One woman was just going to start a fire with kerosene 
when Watchfulness stopped her. How surprised she was 
to see in his report-book the names of hundreds and hun- 
dreds of women and girls burned to death by such explo- 
sions. 
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One woman was just going to light a fire with kerosene. 

"Another woman in that house," Dotty told her Mother; 
"turned on the gas in the oven and then went for a match, 
leaving the gas pouring into the oven. There would cer- 
tainly have been a terrible accident if Watchfulness hadn't 
turned off the gas and opened the oven-door before she got 
back with the match." 

"Mother, this bottle of cough-medicine is stuck fast to 
the shelf!" called a childish voice. The speaker did not 
know that Watchfulness was holding the bottle so that 
she could not get it. 

"Oh!" cried Dotty, "she's trying to get the wrong 
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« 

I 

bottle. That isn't her cough-medicine — that bottle is 
marked TOISON.' " 

The mother hurried into the room. "Don't touch that," 
she screamed, snatching the bottle from the shelf. "Oh, 
my dear, if you had taken that instead of your cough-medi- 
dne, it would have killed you. And me, too," she added 
in a choky voice, "for I should not have left a bottle of 
poison where you could reach it." 

"That mother understands now," whispered Watchful- 
ness, "but it was a narrow escape. I am going to have two 
laws passed by this town. First, a law requiring all poison 
bottles to be of a dijBferent shape from other bottles — three- 
cornered, perhaps. That would make it safer, even in the 
dark. Just think ! in our country there were thousands of 
deaths last year just from mistaking bottles of poisons 
for other medicines — especially for cough-medicine and 
headache medicine. 

"The other law will require poison bottles to be placed 
out of reach of children. 

" Some mothers are so careful that they nm a cord through 
the cork of a poison bottle, leaving about eight inches of 
string on opposite sides of the cork. Then they drive the 
cork in as tightly as possible, and wrap the string around 
the neck of the bottle and tie it securely. If that bottle 
is opened, it will not be by mistake. 

"Other careful mothers always keep poisons on the very 
highest shelf in the medicine-closet," 
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"I wonder why people are so careless?" thought Dotty 
as she stepped into the elevator, for they had reached the 
top floor of the apartment-house. 

The elevator-car was nearly full. One of the little girls 
started to follow Dotty, hesitated, then turned back (for- 
getting that in her little gray cloak she would crowd no 
one). Watchfulness motioned her in, stepped in after her, 
and then carefully turned so that he faced the door. 

Near the door stood a boy and a girl. "Late for school," 
Dotty decided, as she noticed their books and hurried 
manner. 

The elevator-man opened the door before the car had 
quite reached the floor level. Out darted the children. 
The girl, who was first, stumbled. Bang ! went her head 
on the marble floor. A man picked up the still Uttle figure 
and carried her into a doctor's office on the first floor. 

"An elevator is a dangerous machine," said Watchful- 
ness, "imless you think of Safety first. Most of the elevator 
accidents are due to people getting in or out in the wrong 
way. Put these elevator rules in your note-books: 

I. Always wait till the car stops at the FLOOR 
LEVEL. 

II. Wait until the door is wide open. 

III. Face the front of the car. 

IV. Stand back from the door. 
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Dotty was just going to ask if the little girl was very 
much injured, when her nearest classmate began scream- 
ing: "Oh, oh, oh ! That child will fall out of the window." 

But, no ! Like a flash Watchfulness had bounded to the 
child, and pulled her back — just in time. 

Crash ! went the doll's head on the hard sidewalk below, 
and loudly wept the poor little mother. 

"Careless child," whispered Dotty to her companion. 
"I guess she can see now what would have happened to her 
own head if she had fallen out, too. I would like to recite 
for her: 



i( t 



Suppose, my little lady. 

Your doll should break her head, 

Could you make it whole by crying 

Till your eyes and nose were red ? 

And wouldn't it be pleasanter 

To treat it as a joke; 

And say you're glad 'twas Dolly's 

And not your head that broke?' " 



"Oh, how lovely!" cried the little girls. 



CHAPTER VIII 
WATER, FOOD, AND HEALTH 

Dotty never could quite make out, in thinking it over 
afterward, how it was that they reached the reservoir; all 
she remembers is that she was looking at the doll's broken 
head on the sidewalk, and then, instead of it, she saw a beau- 
tiful sheet of water. 

"Oh, how lovely!" cried the little girls, as they stood 
on the bridge and watched the overflowing water dashing 
and splashing to the rocks below. "What lake is it?" 
8s 
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"This is one of the reservoirs from which the water of 
Careful Town comes," said Watchfulness. "We have seen 
so much thoughtlessness to-day, that I want to show you 
how others are working for Safety. 



"These are filter-beds I" ejcplaiaed Watchfulness. 

"Several such reservoirs are needed to supply water to 
a city the size of Careful Town, but I will tell you only about 
this one. That large wall, or dam, over which the water 
(alls was built across the valley about three miles from where 
this small river flows into a larger one. The dam, you see, 
forms a lake and stores up enough water to supply the city 
for two or three months." 
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Dotty looked round her in great surprise. "Why, where 
is the reservoir, and what are these curious basins of water?" 
she exclaimed. 

"These are filter-beds!" explained Watchfulness. "Fil- 
tering water through layers of sand removes much that 
is harmful. 

"At least once a week samples of the city water are 
examined to make sure that it is free from disease 
germs. 

"Oh, yes," continued Watchfulness, as he noticed the 
looks of surprise, "disease germs often get into the water 
which people drink. There is always great danger when 
there is serious illness in the neighborhood from which the 
water comes. 

"When a warning is sent out to boil all water before 
drinking it, every one should obey. Boiling water will kill 
any germ it may contain. 

"Who knows what those letters stand for?" he asked, 
pointing to a wagon and an automobile, which they were 
now passing. 

Dotty saw big white letters: "D. W. S." She thought 
at once of "D. S. C." "Oh, I know ! I know !" she cried 
eagerly. "Doesn't it stand for Department of Water Sup- 
ply?" 

"It certainly does," said Watchfulness. "Now we shall 
see a different kind of Safety work." 

They were standing in a large market, where a man 



88 SAFETY FIRST FOR LITTLE FOLKS 

(wearing a badge) was busily examining the contents of 
boxes, barrels, baskets, and bags. 

"He is looking to make sure that the fruits and vege- 
tables are good and fresh. If he finds any fruits or vege- 



" He is looking to make sure that the fruits and vegetables are 
good and fresh." 

tables that have begun to spoil, the owner must either sort 
out the good from the bad, or the whole lot will be taken 
and destroyed. Unwholesome food is the cause of many 
diseases which can be prevented. 

"The Department of Health requires dealers to keep 
food covered, so that dust and flies cannot touch it. Push- 
cart peddlers and men selling from baskets must obey this 
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rule, too. Of course it is not necessary to cover fruits and 
vegetables that must be peeled before eating. 

"Look into this bakery. You see no food that a fly 
can touch. Here is a picture of the way it was be- 



" You see no food that a fly can touch." 

fore the new mayor taught the people to think of safety 
first. 

"The markets, too, show a great change for the better. 
Not long ago all the meat was uncovered and the store 
was filled with flies. 

"In small restaurants all the food used to be laid out 
on the counter, and there it stayed from morning till night 
to harden and to invite flies. Now everything is kept 
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" Before the new mayor taught the people to think of safety first." 

in glass cases, and the owners are making more money, 
because they have less to throw away. 

"The Department of Health is always trying to make 
our city a better and a safer place to live. Besides seeing 
that we have good milk and water and food, it tries to pre- 
vent the spread of 'catching' diseases. Every doctor in 
the city must report to the Department of Health all 'catch- 
ing' illnesses. 

"A health inspector is then sent to every such house to 
fasten a notice upon the door, warning people to keep out. 
Strange as it may seem, the danger is not over when the 
person is well again. This is because the disease germs 
stay in the rooms. 
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" Nurses go into the homes to teach mothers how to wash and dress 
the babies." 



"The Department of Health sends men to make it per- 
fectly safe. They dose up every crack in the windows and 
doors, and then bum something which kills every disease 
germ. 

"This department also sends nurses into the schools to 
see that the children are growing up with sound bodies 
as well as with sound minds. 
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"Other nurses go into the homes to teach mothers how 
to wash and dress the babies. 

"They also give them lessons in preparing foods and in 
caring for the baby when it is sick." 

"Safety School," read Dotty on the building they were 
now entering. "Oh, are we back again .^" she exclaimed. 
"How ever did we get here?" 

Watchfulness laughed. "The secret is in the little gray 
cloaks," he said. 

"How I wish I could take my cloak home with me to 
show Mother and Father and Dick," sighed Dotty. 
"Not one of them ever saw a magic travelling-cloak. I 
wonder " 

What Dotty wondered her companion never knew, for 
just at that moment a gong sounded sharply through the 
building. "Ding ! Ding ! Ding ! Ding ! " 

Doors of rooms suddenly swung wide open and out filed 
boys and girls in quick-moving, orderly lines. Dotty's class 
faced about and followed rapidly through the fire-proof 
halls and down the fire-proof stairways. 

Smoke filled the halls, but imtil they stood on the side- 
walk. Dotty did not know where it came from. "The school 
must be on fire," she said, as they stood in long lines in the 
school yard. "There was lots of smoke in the halls." 

"You can't tell at all by that," said her neighbor in line. 
"In Safety School we always have that smoke during a 
fire-drill. I don't know just how they make it, but some 
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High above the rattle and clatter sounded the sharp clickity-click ! 

one told me it came from high metal cans behmd the doors. 
They have it that way, so that if a fire does come, the chil- 
dren will not be frightened on account of the smoke. 

"There was a fire once in a school near here and 
the smoke filled all the halls, but not a child was the least 
bit frightened, and not a boy or a girl knew that it was a 
real fire until they saw flames bursting from the windows 
after every one was safe in the school yard." 

"I shall tell my teacher about it when I get home," de- 
clared Dotty. "I think it ought to be done in every — ■" 
But no one was listening — all the children had gone, even 
the school building had disappeared. 

Hark! high above the rattle and clatter of the street 
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sounded the sharp clickity-click ! cUckity-click ! clickity- 
click! of flying hoofs and the clang! clang! clang-clang! 
clang-clang ! of alarm bells. 

"What's the matter?" Dotty asked a boy who had just 
closed the door of a little red iron box which was fastened 
to a pole. 

"A fire," he answered, looking anxiously down the street., 
"I have just sent in an alarm, and now I must wait here at 
the box to tell the men where the fire is. Then we'll go to 
see it, if you like." 

"It's just as the poem in my reader says," thought 
Dotty: 

"There's a fire in the city ! the engines are coming ! 
The bold bells are clanging, ' Make way in the street ! ' 
The wheels of the hose-cart are spinning and humming 
In time to the music of galloping feet. 
Make way there ! Make way there ! the horses are flying. 
The sparks from their swift hoofs shoot higher and higher. 
The crowds are increasing " 

"Now I can go," the boy said, interrupting Dotty 's 
memories. 

" Oh, goody ! " cried Dotty. " I'm so glad it's you ! " As 
the boy turned his face toward her. Dotty recognized her 
old friend, Thoughtfulness. 



"Turn the handle to the right." 

CHAPTER IX 

THE FIRE DEPARTMENT 

"This note-book you gave me has certainly been very use- 
ful," said Dotty, taking it from her pocket. "I wish you 
would tell me how to send in an alarm of fire before we go. 
I'd like to write it down to show Dick," 

"It's a thing every one ought to know," said Thought- 
fulness. "See this is how it's done. Turn the handle to 
the right and open the door. Then pull the hook down 
ALL THE WAY and let go. Wait until the firemen come 
and tell them where the fire is. Easy, isn't it? Shall I give 
it to you in a rhyme the mayor wrote?" 
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"If you will, please," Dotty said eagerly, heading a page: 
"How To Send In A Fire-AIarm." Thoughtfulness spoke 
slowly, so Dotty could write as he talked; 

"Boxes always are red, 
'Fire's own color,' 'tis said- 
Handle turns to the RIGHT, 
Opens door that's shut tight. 
Now you pull down the hook — 
Firemen come while you look. 
You must wait till they know 
Just which way they should go. 



" Pull the hook down all the way and let go." 
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Flames are shooting from the windows. 

"Here we are!" cried Thoughtfulness. "See, the engines 
are coming ! " 

Dotty looked about wonderingly. They had reached 
the fire even before the engines themselves. She could 
hear them coming: Clang! Clang! Toot! Toot! Click! 
Click! Nearer and nearer and nearer — ^bells and whistles 
and iron hoofs. 

Now they stop; men leap to the ground, unrolling big 
coils of hose, which they fasten to the nearest hydrants. 

The fire is in a five-story building. Flames are shooting 
from the windows of the top floor and from the roof. 

While men are turning on the water, other firemen rush 
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up the long ladders into the burning building and out upon 
the blazing roof. 

"Oh!" screamed Dotty, wringing her hands, "they'll 
be killed. Why don't they come down?" 

"That is the sort of thing a fireman expects to do," said 
Thoughtfulness. "They are brave men. It isn't the kind 
of work that a coward would choose. It takes a brave man 
to go up the side of a burning building, or to stand his ground 
and play a stream of water on flames when the floor is creak- 
ing and swaying imder his feet." 

"It's awful!" shivered Dotty. "I'm afraid to look at 
those men on the roof," and she covered her face with both 
hands. 

"It's about out now," said Thoughtfulness comfort- 
ingly; "some of the firemen are coming down." 

"How do you suppose the fire started?" inquired Dotty. 

"An explosion on the fourth floor," answered Thought- 
fulness. "Look!" he continued, taking a picture from his 
pocket. "This is what a pint bottle of gasolene did. One 
person was killed and three others injured by the explosion 
which blew up this house. The gasolene bottle had been 
left imcorked, so when a match was struck this hap- 
pened." 

"I understand," said Dotty thoughtfully, remembering 
what Watchfulness had told them. 

"Perhaps you would like to visit a fire-engine house," 
suggested Thoughtfulness, 
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"Oh, I'd love to," said Dotty eagerly. "I've never been 
inside a fire-engine house in all my life." 

Instantly Dotty found herself in an engine-house. How 
she got there she did not know, but by this time she was 



"This is what a pint bottle of gasolene did." 

quite used to finding herself in a new place without know- 
ing whether she had reached it by walking, running, flying, 
or wishing. 

A big engine had just stopped in front of the door. "It 
hasn't any horses!" exclaimed Dotty. 

"No," replied Thoughtfulness. "Motor engines are 
taking the place of the horses, because they are quicker, 
safer, and cheaper. No fire-horse can pull an engine at 
the rate of thirty miles an hour, and with the motor engines 
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"Motor engines are taking the places of horses." 

there are fewer upsets and fewer people run over. See how 
the men are cleaning and shining every part of their en- 
gine. They must do that as soon as they come from a fire 
— no matter how tired they may be." 

On each side of the room Dotty saw a row of slender 
poles running up through large, round holes in the ceiling. 

"You are wondering what those poles are for," said 
Thoughtfuhiess, noticing Dotty's puzzled look. "The 
men sleep in a large room above this one. Their trousers 
are stuffed into their boots, so that they can be slipped into 
with one motion. When a night-alarm sounds, the firemen 
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pull on their clothes, leap to the nearest hole, and slide down 
the pole. See the big rubber pads at the foot of each pole 
for safety." 

"Hark!" interrupted Dotty. "What's that?" 

Clang ! Clang ! came two quick sharp strokes of a gong. 
A moment's silence, then one clang, and afterward C^ang ! 
Clang ! Clang ! Clang ! Clang ! Clang ! Clang ! — seven times. 

"One — two! One! One, two, three, four, five, six, 
seven ! ' ' coimted Thoughtf ulness. ' ' Two — One — Seven, 
Two Hundred Seventeen, this company's nimiber." 

Before the last stroke of the gong men were jumping into 
their places. Every one knew just where to go and what 
to do. A moment more and the great engine thimdered 
down the street, clang! clang! toot! toot! clang! clang! 

"They are going to a ready-made fire this time," laughed 
Thoughtf ulness. "The Chief of the Fire Department is 
trying to teach the people of Careful Town to think of Safety 
when they build their homes.* Not long ago he had a 
house built for himself, and when it was finished, he invited 
a number of guests to dine.f Before sitting down to dinner 
he started a fire in one of the bedrooms filled with furniture, 
closed the door, and while they were eating dinner, the 
fire burned itself out without spreading to any other room. 

"To show the people what fire will do, he has had two 

* True. Chicago National Fire Protection Association built the houses in Grant 
Park for demonstration purposes. 

t True. E. F. Croker, former chief of New York City Fire Department. 
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small houses built in 
one of the city parks, 
near a lake. The 
houses are exactly alike 
except that one is built 
of brick with a fire- 
proof roof, and the 
other of frame with a 
roof of shingles. At 

„ . . . , , ,, . . the same moment to- 

Bnck house before the expenment. 

day fires were to be 

started in both buildings. This company is on its way to 

that fire now. Let's go, too." 

The roof of the wooden house was in flames when Dotty 
and Thoughtfulness arrived, and in a few minutes little 
was left of it, while the walls and roof of the brick house 
were as good as ever. 
It would not cost a 
great deal to rebuild 
the brick house, but 
the other could never 
be repaired. 

" This is Fire Preven- 
tion Day ! " explained 
Thoughtfulness, as they 
walked on after the fire 
was over. Brick house after the experiment. 
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"Fire Prevention 
Day," repeated Dotty. 
"Why, at-home we are 
going to have Fire Pre- 
vention Day on the 
9th of October, and 
now it's spring," 

"October 9 is a good 
day to have it," said 
Thoughtfuhiess, ' 'be- ^^^^„ ^^^^^ before the experiment. 

cause on that date the 

great city of Chicago was destroyed by fire, but we couldn't 
wait so long, for we were having fires so often. Look there" 
(Thoughtfulness pointed to a cellar of smoking ashes). *' A 
big apartment-house stood on that comer only a few hours 
ago, and now that's all there is left of it. That fire 
started because a care- 
less janitress put hot 
ashes into a wooden 
box in the cellar." 

"Heedless Street," 
read Dotty from the 
street-sign. " Why — 
why, it is — it really is 
the very same house we 
were in this morning." 
Wooden house after the experiment. "Ah! That's what 
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"That is what I like to see!" cried Thoughtfulness. 

I like to see ! " cried Thoughtfulness, pointing to a building 
on the next comer where men and women were having a 
fire-drill, "and there's a wise man testing his fire-escape 
to see that it is perfectly safe. Yes, he finds it in good 
order, so he has pulled up the drop ladder again. 

"I wish all people were as careful as that man. See his 
fire-escape is clear. It is hard to believe that men and 
women will risk their own lives and the lives of their little 
children by blocking up fire-escapes, so that they cannot 
be used. Look at these pictures." 

From his scrap-book Thoughtfulness took three pictures. 
"No one could get down from the first floor of this fire- 
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"Testing his fire-escape." "Often they were not safe on 

account of the icicles." 



escape because the opening was blocked up by that great 
sign. Hundreds of fire-escapes were blocked up with bed- 
ding, tubs, pails, flower-pots, ice-boxes, and other things, 
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and often in the winter the fire-escapes were not safe on 
account of the icicles. But now the firemen and police- 
men and all who are 
thinking of Safety 
are working to keep 
fire-escapes clear. 
They are also try- 
ing to see that cel- 
lars are kept clean, 
because many terri- 
ble fires are caused 
by some one drop- 
ping a match in a 
pile of rubbish. 
Such a cellar as the 
one in this picture 
is very dangerous." 
They had now 
reached the river 
and were standing 

"Hundreds of fire-escapes were blocked." , . 

on a big pier. 
Around them were heaps of boxes, barrels, and bags wait- 
ing to be shipped. 

"If there should be a fire on these piers or in any of those 
ships," said Thoughtfulness, "the fire-engines would not 
be of much use, so there are fire-boats or floating fire-en- 
gines to fight fire along the river. Look ! There is one of 
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"Such a cellar is very dangerous." 

the fire-boats testing its hose now. Those powerful streams 
of water are pumped up from the river." 

"What a lot of fighters there are in Careful Town," 
laughed Dotty. "There is the 'D. S. C that fights dirt, 
and the 'D. W. S.' and the Health Department that fight 
sickness, and the Fire Department that fights " 

"Carelessness," interrupted Thoughtfulness. "That is 
the worst enemy of the fire-fighters. You know there are 
three ways for the Fire Department to save life and property. 
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"The powerful streams of water are pumped up from the river." 

First: the easiest and best way is to PREVENT FIRE. 
Most of the fires are in people's homes, and they start be- 
cause some one has been careless — especially with matches. 
The sun's rays shining through a bubble in the window- 
glass, a bottle, a fish-globe, or a pair of ^ectacles may light 
the match they shine upon. If matches are left on tables 
or on shelves, they may be brushed off and be stepped upon 
or lighted. The wife of our great poet, Henry W. Long- 
fellow, was burned to death by a lighted match which had 
fallen to the floor. It set fire to her thin summer dress. 

"Every year there are many children burned to death 
and hundreds of pretty homes destroyed, because children 



THE FIRE DEPARTMENT 109 

strike matches, 'to see them light up,' or else they make 
fires 'just for fim.' Every year many poor firemen lose 
their lives in fires started by children. 

"Carefulness foimd this poem about a little girl who 
played with matches when even her pussy-cats told her 
it was not a safe thing to do." Opening his scrap-book, 
Thoughtfulness read: 

" 'It almost makes me cry to tell 
What foolish Harriet befell. 
Manmia and Nurse went out one day 
And left her all alone to play; 
Now, on the table close at hand 
A box of matches chanced to stand; 
And kind Mamma and Nurse had told her 
That, if she touched them, they should scold her. 
But Harriet said ; ' Oh, what a pity ! 
For, when they burn, it is so pretty; 
They crackle so, and spit, and flame; 
Mamma, too, often does the same.' 

The pussy-cats heard this, 

And they began to hiss. 

And stretch their claws 

And raise their paws; 

'Me-ow,' they said, 'me-ow, me-o, 

You'll burn to death, if you do so.' 
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But Harriet would not take advice; 
She lit a match — ^it was so nice ! 
It crackled so, it burned so clear. 
Because Mamma could not see her, 
She jumped for joy and ran about 
And was too pleased to put it out. 

The pussy-cats saw this, 

And said : ' Oh, naughty, naughty Miss ! ' 

And stretched their claws 

And raised their paws; 

' 'Tis very, very wrong, you know, 

Me-ow, me-o, me-ow, me-o. 

You will be burnt, if you do so.' 

And then ! oh, what a dreadful thing ! 
The fire has caught her apron-string ! 
Her apron burns, her arms, her hair ! 
She bums all over, everywhere ! 

Then how the pussy-cats did mew; 
What else, poor pussies, could they do ? 
They screamed for help — 'twas all in vain ! 
So then, they said: ^ We'll scream again; 
Make haste, make haste ! me-ow, me-o, 
She'll bum to death; we told her so.' 
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So she was burnt, with all her clothes, 
.And arms, and hands, and eyes and nose; 
Till she had nothing more to lose 
Except her little scarlet shoes; 
And nothing else but these was found 
Among her asheS on the ground. 

And when the good cats sat beside 
The smoking ashes, how they cried ! 
'Me-ow, me-oo, me-ow, me-oo. 
What will Mamma and Nursy do ? ' 
Their tears ran down their cheeks so fast, 
They made a little pond at last. 

Dr. Heinrich Hoffman. 

"How many matches do you suppose are scratched in 
our country every second?" 

"Oh, five hundred perhaps," ventured Dotty. 

"More than ten thousand every second, and many of 
them cause bad fires. Never a week passes without a house 
being burned down by some careless person who lights a 
match to hunt for something in a dark cellar or closet. 

"Matches should be kept in a metal box and they should 
never be played with or thrown away lighted. Throwing 
lighted matches away is the cause of many dreadful fires. 
A match is one of our most useful things, but it is very dan- 
gerous if handled carelessly. Only the other day a hotel 
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"Throwing lighted matches away is the cause of many dreadful fires." 

was set on fire by a boy who threw a lighted match *mto 
a waste-paper basket. 

t "The most terrible hotel fire New York City has ever 
known was caused by some one throwing away a %hted 
match, which fell against a thin lace curtain. 

"Nearly every child likes to play around a bonfire, but 
few of them know that every year hundreds of little chil- 
dren are burned to death in just that way by sparks setting 
fire to their clothing. Many buildings are destroyed by 
bonfire sparks setting fire to roofs, awnings, or fences. 

"Two great holidays which children love are often made 
very dangerous. Just think of it — firemen do not like the 
•Nevf York hotel. Damage slight. t Hotel Windsor. 
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Fourth of July, because on that day careless people destroy 
much life and property. 

"Firemen are not the only ones who dread our Fourth. 
Doctors, nurses, careful mothers, and policemen will be 
glad when a law is passed forbidding the use of fireworks 
in every part of the country. Toy cannon and pistols, fire- 
crackers, and other fireworks are the cause of many crippled 
bodies and blinded eyes. Besides setting clothing and build- 
ings afire, the fireworks by their sudden explosions frighten 
horses into running away. 

"A 'Glorious Fourth' with fireworks is not worth a sor- 
rowful lifetime. Making cripples and destroying property 
is not a good way to celebrate our country's birthday. Do 
you think so?" 

"No, indeed," said Dotty, quite ashamed to remember 
that she and Dick had teased, yes, actually teased, their 
mother to let them have firecrackers and toy-pistols the 
last Fourth of July. "What other holiday is sometimes 
made dangerous?" she asked, anxious to change the sub- 
ject. 

" Guess," demanded Thoughtfulness. 

"Election Day, I suppose," said Dotty. 

"Election Day bonfires certainly do a lot of damage, 
but that is not the holiday I mean," said Thoughtfulness. 
"Which holiday do you like best?" 

"Christmas Day, of course," declared Dotty without 
hesitation. 
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"That's the one — Christmas Day," Thoughtfuhiess said 
sadly. "Isn't it too bad that the one day above all others 
which should be full of joy and peace is often made sorrow- 
ful by Christmas-tree fires? 

"When a Christmas-tree is trimmed and lighted it is 
like a giant's torch. Evergreen twigs are full of rosin, which 
bums readily. Then the paper Christmas-bells, netting- 
bags, cornucopias, and wreaths of dry leaves burn with a 
flash. Sometimes cotton, which may be lighted by a spark, 
is used to represent snow. 

"I'll tell you a true story about a Christmas-tree in 
a school. It was the day before Christmas and an enter- 
tainment was being given by the school children. Upon 
the platform in the big hall of the building a magnificent 
Christmas-tree had been put up. It was beautifully 
trimmed with holly wreaths, red-paper bells, cotton snow, 
and lighted candles. 

"A lighted candle flared high and instantly there was a 
great blaze. The children on the platform were unable 
to escape the flames, and twelve of them and two of their 
teachers were burned to death. * Think of it — ^fourteen 
lives that Christmas Eve paid the price of thoughtlessness. 
Remember that lighted candles should never be used on 
a Christmas-tree. Electric lights are safe, but white paper 
can be rolled to represent candles, and a flame can be made 
with red and yellow crayons." 

* Quincy, Illinois. 
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"Do you know what is the first thing to do when you 
go into a theatre, a lecture-hall, or any strange building?" 

"Oh, please tell me," b^ged Dotty. "I'm sure I 
wouldn't know what to 
do first." 

' ' The very first thing 
to do is to look around 
and find out the near- 
est exit. You will know 
it by the red light burn- 
ing there and the word 
' Exit.' 

"In case of fire You will know it by the word. 

WALK quietly to the 

exit. If people would only remember to move in an or- 
derly manner, a theatre or any other crowded bxiilding 
could be emptied as easily and quickly as a school during 
rapid dismissal. Imagine what would happen if the pupils 
of a school were allowed in a fire-drill to run this way and 
that way himting for exits. 

"The second way of saving life and property is to put 
out a fire quickly after it does start. You saw that done 
a little while ago. 

"The third way is to get people and property out of a 
burning building. Firemen have ladders to reach those 
whose escape is cut off by the flames. Life-nets are used to 
catch those who leap or fall from windows or roofs, or life- 



ii6 SAFETY FIRST FOR LITTLE FOLKS 

lines are shot up to those who are hemmed in by fire. This 
is the way the life-line is shot. The line is strong enough to 

pull up a stout rope. 

When the rope is fast- 
ened the people can 
lower themselves to the 
ground. 

"The names of fire 
heroes would fill thou- 
sands of books. They 
are not all firemen and 
policemen either. Ele- 
vator boys have been 
known to stick to their 
posts when they might 
have escaped. These 
heroes made trip after 
trip, rescuing people 
from the upper floors 
when the elevator-shaft 
was like a great smoke- 
stack. Only when it 
was a mass of roaring 

"This is the way the life-line is shot." ^^^^ ^^ ^hey stop. 

"The records of the 
Fire Department are filled with the stories of true heroes, 
who thought only for the safety of others." 
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"Is another army coming?" asked Dotty as Thought- 
fulness paused. 

Tramp! Tramp! Tramp! came the steady march of 
many feet. 

*' A most important army," said Thoughtfulness earnestly. 
"Like the army of fire-fighters, every member must be 
clear-headed and brave, strong in body and ALWAYS 
ready to risk his own life for the safety of others. 

*" 'A-foot, a-horse, a- wheel the force is turned out spick 

and span. 
They're prideful of their uniforms as any army man; 
They're drilled and quick and straight and slick — it's 

good to put in rhyme 
That they're the city's U. S. A. and soldiers all the 

time.' " 

* From the New York Herald. 



CHAPTER X 

THE POLICE DEPARTMENT 

"Every large city has thousands of policemen. They 
are like an army in New York or Boston or Chicago. Even 
the smallest towns have a few officers to see that every 
one obeys the laws, and " 

Here Dotty interrupted, for she wanted to understand. 
"What do you mean by 'laws'? Are they the same as 
rules in school?" 

"Exactly — exactly!" replied Thoughtfulness eagerly. 
" Suppose something very strange. Suppose some day 
your teacher should say: 'No one need obey any rules to- 
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day. You may all do exactly as you please.' What do 
you think would happen?" 

"I can imagine what some of the children would be sure 
to do," said Dotty quickly. "They would not get their 
lessons; they would not recite; they would whisper and 
talk aloud; they would run about and play games; they 
would draw pictures on the blackboard and throw papers, 
and — I'm afraid they wouldn't let any one else do right 
either." 

"That's just how it would be!" declared Thoughtful- 
ness. "The noise and disorder would be dreadful, and 
no one could possibly learn anything. What would you 
do then?" 

"I think I'd ask my father and mother to send me to 
another school where they had to obey rules," said Dotty 
thoughtfully. 

"And it would be a sensible thing to do," Thoughtful- 
ness said. "There must be order and quiet in the school- 
room to give every one a fair chance to study." 

"Now suppose," Thoughtfulness went on, "all the laws 
of our land were laid aside for a single day. What might 
happen?" 

"Most people would probably behave themselves," 
Dotty reflected, "but there would be sure to be some who 
would do wrong. I should not like to go out of the house 
that day — although it might be just as unsafe in your own 
home, for robbers might walk right in. Autos would go 
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speeding through the streets without blowing their homs 
or without slowing up at the crossings; bad boys would 
throw stones and break windows; thieves would stop us 
and help themselves to what they wanted; there would 
be fires and fights 
and runaways; dogs 
wouldn't have on muz- 
zles; and men who had 
been drinking might 
fire revolvers and — 
Oh, it's too dreadful 
even to think about — 
we just couldn't get 
along without laws," 
declared Dotty, as one 
awful picture after an- 
other flashed across ber 

The motor-cycle policeman. '™"*^- 

"Yes, we need wise 
laws to make our homes and property and lives safe," said 
Thoughtfulness. 

"Oh!" exclaimed Dotty, "I remember a story in our 
reader about a good King (Alfred, I think his name was) 
who made such wise laws that 'jewels could hang on the 
trees and no thief would touch them.' I'm going to read 
that story again when I get home." 

"It wouldn't be safe to leave one's jewels hanging from 
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a tree in our country," Thoughtfulness remarked slowly. 
"It would be much better to lock them up in a safe. We 
should certainly be most uncomfortable if there were no 
policemen to guard us from thieves. 

"Some foolish peo- 
ple think that laws take 
away their liberty, but 
you can see for your- 
self that laws really 
give us liberty — liberty 
to go about safely and 
liberty to stay safely in 
our homes. If it were 
not for our laws, a 
store-keeper couldn't 
put goods in his shop- 
windows without be- 
ing robbed; drivers The mounted policeman. 
would turn the wrong 

way and cause many bad accidents; our flower-beds 
would be stripped, and we should have no beautiful 
parks. 

"Why, I've heard children and even some grown-up 
folks complain about such park rules as 'Keep off the grass' 
and 'Do not pick flowers.' Would it be fair to let a few 
persons trample the grass or pick the flowers and carry 
them away? Who would enjoy visiting a park where the 
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From a tkeletraph cotytitiTiy tke ViUirapk Cc. 

"Two of them were already close to the runaway." 

branches of the trees and bushes were broken, and where 
there were no grass or flowers?" 

"I see," Dotty said earnestly, "that good laws give us 
our rights instead of taking our rights away from us, and 
I xinderstand now what our teacher meant the other day 
when she said: 'Rules must be made and obeyed in order 
to give the greatest pleasure to the greatest number.'" 

"Listen!" exclaimed Thoughtfulness. 

Clickity-click ! Clickity-click ! Clickity-click-click-click ! 
louder and louder and louder, and above the noise of fly- 
ing hoofs rose a cry of fear. 

"A runaway!" shouted Thoughtfulness, pulling Dotty 
farther away from the curb. By this time they could see 
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"The ambulance doctor found no bones broken." 

a big horse dashing madly down the roadway. To its back 
clung a pale-faced, frightened woman. 

"She'll be thrown! She'll be killed!" screamed Dotty. 
But she had forgotten the mounted policemen. Two of 
them were already close to the runaway — one seized the 
woman, and the other grasped the bridle of the frightened 
animal and quickly brought him to a standstill, 

"Oh, how brave!" cried Dotty admiringly. "Why do 
you suppose that horse ran away?" 
■ "Let's ask one of the policemen," suggested Thought- 
fulness. 
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*'It was like this," the policeman explained: **the horse 
was trotting along quiet enough when he was suddenly- 
struck in the face by a 'cat.' " 

''A dead cat, I should hope!" cried Dotty. 

The big policeman laughed. "Not that kind of a cat, 
little girl. This cat was a sharp bit of wood, which a boy 
hit with a stick and sent flying into the roadway. It's a 
dangerous game to play. I've known a great many ac- 
cidents from that cause. Well, the cat frightened the horse 
and sent him dashing down the street. The woman 
screamed . and men shouted Whoa ! Whoa ! — all frightening 
the horse more and more. 

"A man crossing the road was knocked down. I picked 
him up and called an ambulance. The ambulance doctor 
found no broken bones, as there probably would have been 
had the horse been hitched to a wagon. After the cut on 
the man's head was dressed, the ambulance took him to 
his home, for I am glad to say he was not badly hurt. ' 

"I'm going off duty now," continued the policeman. 
"Perhaps you would like to come with me as far as the 
station-house, and while we're walking along I'll try to 
answer all the questions you can ask." 

"Well, my first question will be. What is a station- 
house?" Dotty took the hand of her big friend and 
looked up into his face. 

The jolly policeman laughed again. "You know that a 
large city has to have many fire-engine houses and many 
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fire companies — one company for each house. The army 
of policemen is also divided into companies, and each com- 
pany has its own police-house or police-station. 

"Unlike the fireman, who stays in his engine-house, each 
policeman must guard a certain nimiber of blocks called a 
'POST.' Each post meets the next one, so that every foot 
of the city is guarded. Night and day a post is patrolled 
by policemen who relieve each other. 

*'As he marches back and forth over his post the police- 
man is ever on the watch. At night he tries doors to see 
if they are properly locked. If he fijids a door imlocked, 
he knows it means one of two things — a, careless person 
has forgotten to lock it or else thieves are at work inside. 
The policeman must search carefully, and if he fijids no 
signs of robbery, he fastens the door himself or sends word 
to the owner of the store. 

"In the outskirts of our city (the part on the edge of the 
country) the houses are scattered, and there are few busi- 
ness buildings. Often a policeman has so large a post that 
he cannot cover it on foot, so he uses a bicycle, motor-cycle, 
or horse. 

"Such a large district often belongs to one station-house 
that it would take quite a little while to respond to a hurry 
call from the farthest parts of the district, so " 

Here Dotty interrupted: "What is a hurry call?" 

"Why, there may be an accident or some one may be 
taken sick on the street or there may be a runaway or a 
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"There are liny police -stations scattered over such a large district." 

fire or a burglar — any call that needs help in a hurry is what 
I mean. 

" So," he went on, "there are tiny police-stations scattered 
over such a large district. There is one now. 

"You see by the sign that there is a telephone in that 
station. Suppose some dark night a burglar should enter 
your home, if you should phone or use a police-whistle, 
one of those two men would immediately come to help you. 
Then another man would be sent from the district station 
to take the place of the officer who had gone. There must 
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always be two policemen, so when one is away on a hurry 
callj the other may be on hand to answer the telephone 
in case some one else needs help." 

"Oh, what are the policemen going to do with those 
dogs?" cried Dotty. 

"Those are police-dogs," said her friend, "and some of 
them come from across the ocean. .They can catch a thief 
even better than we can. Suppose a burglar has entered 
your home — ^perhaps he has dropped his handkerchief or 
a bit of paper or a tool — at any rate, he has left his foot- 



" Those are police-dogs," said her friend. 
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"They can catch a thief even better than w 



prints. Let one of those wise dogs get the scent and away 
he goes, passing every one until he finds his man. 

"Besides hundreds of streets, there are many miles of 
water-front to be guarded," continued Dotty's big friend, 
as the police-dogs passed out of sight. "The policemen 
patrol the water-front usually in boats, watching for river 
thieves, ^ving aid (if there is an accident), and " 

"What are river thieves?" Dotty asked curiously. 

"They are robbers who steal from piers and boats in- 
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stead of from houses. 
Careful Town has a fleet 
of fast boats that chase 
them. Even on the 
darkest nights the men 
on the boats can watch 
the piers by using their 
powerful search-lights." 
"Is that all about 
policemen?" Dotty 
anxiously inquired as 
her friend stopped 



"Only the begin- 
ning," he laughed, "but 
this is my station- 
bouse, so I must say "The policemen patrol the water-front 

good-by." "'"^"y '" ''*'^'"" 

Dotty was very much 
disappointed, for she wanted to hear more about the po- 
lice, but she said as cheerfully as she could: "Good-by till 
we meet again. 

"Till we meet again," Dotty repeated. "I wonder, 
Thoughtfulness, if I ever shall — " She never finished the 
sentence, for she found herself quite alone. Thoughtful- 
ness, too, had disappeared. 



CHAPTER XI 
EXAMINATIONS 

For a moment or two Dotty stood uncertain what to do 
next. "Why," she wondered, "when the big policeman 
was here to answer questions, didn't I ask him the way 
home? 

"The first thing IVe got to do is to get out of Careful 
Town," said Dotty to herself, as she .wandered about; "and 
the second thing is to get out of Danger Land; and the 
third thing is to find out what's going on in this playground 
I'm passing. I think that will be the easiest plan." 

It did seem quite easy; the only difficulty was that she 
had not the smallest idea how to get in, for a hi^h, thick 
hedge surroimded the playgroimd. 

While she was himting about for an opening a low voice 
behind her made her turn around in a great hurry. A pretty 
little girl, sitting in a big wheel-chair, was looking up at 
her with great, mournful eyes. Dotty was distressed to 
see that the poor child's legs had been cut off. 

"Run over by a motor-truck!" explained the little girl, 
noticing Dotty 's look, "when I was playing tag in the road- 
way. If I had only known some of the safety games they 
are playing in there, it wouldn't have happened. Push 

my chair along and I'll show you where the gate is." 
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"Push my chair along and I'll show you where the gate is." 



"Safety games," thought Dotty. It was such a new 
idea that she was very anxious to see how they were 
played. 

Carefulness, Thoughtfulness, and Watchfulness were 
playing with the children. "What is that game?" Dotty 
asked. "I've seen white lines like those where folks play 
tennis, but those markings are so queer— not a bit like 
tennis — and I can't see any ball." 
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The little girl laughed. "That is 'The Crossing Game' 
and those lines are for curbs and car-tracks. The big boy 
in the centre of the road is the crossing policeman; the 
boy on the car- track is making believe he is a street-car; 
the girl running in the road pretends she is an automobile; 
the other girl waiting in the roadway is playing she is a 
wagon waiting for the policeman's signal to go on. The 
others are people trying to cross the street. Watch the 
girl and boy on the comer — ^in a few moments the police- 
man will motion for them to cross. If they forget to look 
both ways before crossing, they're 'OUT.' " 

"That's a splendid game," said Dotty approvingly. 
"I'm going to teach it to the others when I get home. Why 
are those children stepping up on that platform and then 
stepping down again?" 

"They're pretending that platform is a street-car. See 
— there is a boy at each end of it. They are the motor- 
man and the conductor. The conductor is making believe 
he is ringing a bell. DING! That one bell is the signal 
for stopping the car. See the motor-man is stopping it. 
Now the car is standing still — that child is getting on all 
right." 

"Yes," reflected Dotty: 

"To take a car, with right hand clasp 
The bar, and hold with firmest grasp, 
Then step up with the left foot first. 
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And you are braced to meet the worst; 
For, if the car should move at all, 
Your right foot saves you from a fall." 

"There all the passengers got on safely," said the girl. 
"This time the conductor rings two bells — the sigiial for 
starting." 

DING! DING! DING ! came three sharp, quick strokes 
of the bell. 

"What's that for?" asked Dotty. 

"Three quick bells is a signal that the motor-man is 
going to stop immediately or else that something dangerous 
is very near the car-track. It is a warning for every one 
to look out." 

"Why," remembered Dotty, "I heard that warning, 
three quick bells, just before Watchfulness puUed in the 
little child whose head was out of the car-window. We 
were just going to pass a big load of trunks that was very 
close to the car." 

DING ! One beU, the car stopped again. 

"That's right! She's getting off right!" exclaimed 
Dotty. "That's the way — ^wait until the car stops, take 
bundles in right .hand, take hold of handle with left hand, 
left foot on step, right foot on the ground and FACE FOR- 
WARD." 

For a few minutes Dotty was so busy writing about the 
games in her note-book that she did not notice what was 
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going on around them. When she did look up, she saw a 
company of twelve little boys standing near. 

"Those boys are SAFETY SCOUTS," explained her 
friend. "Listen and you will hear them recite their 
pledge." 

Just then the boys began: "I wiU work for the safety 
of others as well as for my own safety. I will do my part 
to prevent accidents." 

"What can they do?" whispered Dotty. 

"Oh, they can do lots of safety work," the girl assured 
her. "They take charge of small children — ^help them 
across car-tracks and show them where and how to cross a 
street; they watch their games and see that they do not 
play in the roadway — ^why, they're always doing a 'good 
turn' to somebody." 

"A 'good turn'!" repeated Dotty wonderingly. "I'm 
afraid I don't know what 'you mean." 

"A 'good turn' is a kind act. It may be picking up a 
fruit-skin or a bit of broken glass or a rusty nail from the 
walk; it may be helping an old or a feeble person across 
the street. Sometimes it may be sending in a fire-alarm 
or calling an ambulance. Each scout wears a safety button. 
Some buttons, you see, are upside down. They are all up- 
side down in the morning, but when a scout does a good 
turn he can turn it right side up." 

"Can girls be safety scouts, too?" anxiously inquired 
Dotty. 
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"Indeed, they can. Look out there — through the gate. 
See that girl helping those two smaller children across the 
street. She certainly is a SAFETY SCOUT." 

"I'm going to be a safety scout when I get home," de- 
clared Dotty. "Isn't it fimny? Here I'm always saying, 
'when I get home,' and when I'm home I say, 'when I get 
big I'll do this or that.' 

"When do you suppose I can go home?" Dotty asked 
wistfully. 

"Perhaps to-day, if you pass your safety examinations 
—and " 

"Examinations!" gasped Dotty. "Must I pass ex- 
aminations before I can go home? Then I might as well 
make up my mind to stay here the rest of my life — ^and 
I'll never see my mother and father and Dick again." The 
thought brought great tears to Dotty's eyes, and her little 
friend looked troubled. 

"Didn't you know that this was examination day?" 
the girl asked in surprise. " See, they're going into school 
now! Will you please wheel me to my room?" 

Dotty did as she was asked, but she was shaking 
strangely. "Just like when I played in that old cold mud- 
puddle," she thought. "Suppose I fail in my examina- 
tions — ^I wonder if I'll have to go way back to the painter 
and start all over." 

The first room they came to was filled with little crippled 
girls, and there Dotty's little friend left her. 
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"Oh, dear! I wish I knew where to go," sighed Dotty. 

A girl who was passing answered promptly: "Go right 
into the next room." 

Dotty did so and crept into a seat, sitting very still and 
straight. Three examination papers lay on her desk. Dotty 
began to read the questions wonderingly. 





EXAMINATION 

IN 

WHY 




Credits 








I. 


WHY keep to the right ? 




2. 


WHY is it dangerous to play in the roadway ? 




3- 


WHY keep on the sidewalk ? 




4. 


WHY look both ways before crossing? 




5- 


WHY not scatter rubbish? 




6. 


WHY have fire-driUs? 




7- 


WHY are bonfires dangerous ? 




8. 


WHY are fireworks dangerous? 




9- 


WHY are Christmas-tree candles dangerous? 


* 


10. 


WHY have rules in school ? 



Dotty's pen fairly flew. The WHY questions and the 
HOW questions were soon answ.ered to her complete satis- 
faction. "If the last set of questions is as easy as these, 
I may get home in time for supper," she thought hope- 
fuUy. 

"MAKE IT SAFE" was the heading of the third ex- 
amination. Dotty read carefully and thoughtfully: 
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EXAMINATION 




HOW 


Credits 








I. 


HOW should you cross a street? 




2. 


HOW can you help keep the street clean? 




3- 


HOW do you send in an alarm of fire? 




4. 


HOW should fire-escapes be kept? 




5. 


HOW should matches be kept? 




6. 


HOW should you carry an umbrella? 




7. 


HOW should you get on a car? 




8. 


HOW should you get off a car? 




9- 


HOW can you tell an EXIT? 




10. 


HOW can children work for safety? 



EXAMINATION 

IN 

MAKE IT SAFE 


Credits 






I. A banana-skin lay on the sidewalk. 




2. Children made a slide on the icy walk. 




3. A bottle of poison was on the lowest shelf. 




4. Flower-pots stood on the window-sill. 




5. Matches lay on the shelf. 




6. Clothes were drying over a hot stove. 




7. The gasolene bottle was left uncorked 




8. They crossed between blocks. 




9. He was on the left side of the walk. 




10. There was a pile of rubbish in the cellar. 
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"That banana-skin should be put into a rubbish-can; 
salt should be sprinkled on the slide; the poison must go 
on the highest shelf so the children cannot reach it; those 
flower-pots must be moved from the window-sill before 
they fall upon some one's head; the matches must be put 
into a metal box; that clothes-line must come down at 
once; the gasolene bottle should be tightly corked; they 
should keep to the crossings; he must keep on the right 
side of the walk, and that pile of rubbish must come out 
of the cellar. Oh, this examination is easy, too," and again 
Dotty's pen flew over the paper. 

In a few minutes she sighed contentedly, and the teacher 
nodded approvingly, as she took the three neatly written 
papers. 

"That examination on 'MAKE IT SAFE' can be turned 
into a fine game," thought Dotty. It makes me think of 
Mother Goose's rhyme: 

'For every evil under the sun, 
There is a remedy, or there is none, 
If there be one, try and find it. 
If '" 

But what was the teacher saying? "Dotty Dearlove is 
ONE HUNDRED in every examination, so she may go 

home:' 
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Everything was happening so queerly that Dotty didn't 
feel a bit surprised at finding herself in bed and Dick stand- 
ing near. 

"Supper's ready!" he cried. "Say, you've slept " 

"SLEPT!" exclaimed Dotty. "Why, I haven't been 
to sleep at all! I've just got back from Danger Land!" 

"Ha! Ha!" laughed Dick. "You've been dreaming! 
Mother's talk about dangers and the safety talks in school 
made you do it." BUT, 

» 

Dotty declares unto this day. 
She '^ really, truly" went away. 
And spent a Day In Danger Land — 
Saw crippled folks on every hand. 
She's sure she never slept a wink, 
But, this is what some people think — 
Her tale is true, though strange it seem, 
For, ''Life, what is it but a dream." 
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